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PREFACE 




'HOSE who know LIVHSTG HYMN'S will 
welcome LIVING HYMNS ^0.12. 

If the object in publishing it were 
only pecuniary profit it would, have 
been issued long ago, because of the 
popularity and large sale of the first 
book. 

But LIVING HYMNS is too good a book to hastily 
supplant. It will not wear out, and its use will still go on, 
with the new No. 2 LIVING HYMNS as a valuable supple- 
ment. 

This new book, complete in itself, contains, with 
some of the dear old hymns, the last thoughts and tunes 
that were in the brain and heart of John R. Sweney, 
that master singer of his time. 

As the latest days of his beautiful and blessed life 
were spent in the preparation of LIVING HYMNS N"o. 2, 
it is the child of his heart, born when he was not far 
from the City of Endless Song. 

While thinking and praying and whispering these 
songs the good man was lifted up nearer and nearer to 
God. So may this memorial-book be uplifting to all who 
use it. 

Mrs. JOHN R. SWENEY, Executrix, 

JOHN WANAMAKER, 

John R. Sweney 's Intimate Friend. 
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1. Wait on the Lord, wait patient- ly, And thou shalt in him be blest; 

2. Wait on the Lord, wait cheerfully, And he will thy youth re - new; 

3. Wait on the Lord, wait loving -ly, Confide in his care thy all; 

4. Wait on the Lord, wait joyful - ly. For then shall thy heart be strong; 
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Aft- er the storm, a ho - ly calm. And aft - er thy la - bor, rest. 
Wait on the Lord o - bedient - ly, Whatev- er he bids thee do. 
Those that a- bide in perfect peace No danger can e'er be - fall. 

Lol by his hand he leadeth thee. And thou shalt be fiU'd with song. 
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D.8, — O- ver thy soul a watch he keeps, Wherever thy path may be. 
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Wait on the Lord, for whom hast thou On earth or in heaven but he ? • • . 
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1. Come, ye who from yoar hearts believe That Je - sns answers pray'r, 

2. If in the "fountain fill'd with blood" Onr sins are wash'd a - way, 

3. From ev- 'ry precious, gold- en hour We spend in fer- vent pray'r, 
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Come bold- ly to a throne of grace And claim his promise there, — 
Come bold- ly to a throne of grace, Re - joic- ing that we may 
We gather strength from day to day For each re - turning care; 




That, if his love in us a- bide And we in him are one, § 
Come bold- ly to a throne of grace, And bless the Lord onr King — ^ 
And, while with true, be- lieving hearts We bow be - fore his throne, S 




What - ev - er in his name we ask It sure - ly will be done. 
Who fills our grateful hearts with praise, And tunes onr tongues to sing. 
There's not a prom - ise he has made But we may call our own. 
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D.8. — he has said '* the pray'r of faith Was nev - er yet un - heard." 
CHORUS. • \ ^ 1 ^ . . I , D./S. 
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Come loving - ly and trusting - ly. Take Je- sus at his word, For 
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1. A message sweet is borne to me On wings of joy divine; A wondrous 

2. I hear the mes- sage that I love When morning dawns anew, I read it 

3. Oh, wondrous gra(^ for all Diankind,That spreads from sea to sea! It heals the 
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message^glad and free, That thrills this heart of mine; I'm sav'd by grace, by graoe a- 
in the sun above That shines across the blue; I hear it in the twilight 
sick and leads the blind. And sets the prisoner free; The soul that seeks it cannot 
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lone, Thro' Christ, whose love I c1aim,No other could for sin atone, Ho- sanna 
still, And at the sunset hour,-I'm sav'd by grace I what words can thrill With such a 
fail To see the Saviour's face, And Satan's pow'r cannot prevail If we are 
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to his name! O glorious song that all day long With tuneful note is 
mag-icpow'r? , . 

sav'd by grace. glonoussong 



all day long 
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ringing, I'm sav'd by grace,amazing grace, And that is why I'm singiugl 

I'm sav'd by grace, a - mazinggraoe. 
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EosaUs unto ef^viat. 
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D.(7.-l. " Loy- al - ty un - to Christ" the trumpet now is sonndiug, And the 

2. Loy- al - ty, faith and works, in ho - ly con - se- era- tion, Shall the 

3. *' Loy- al - ty an- to Christ! "O what a might -y pow - er, Were the 
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ech - oes an- swer from the fields of sin ; Nations are *a - waking, 
scattered na- tions un - to him re- store ; Then the world shall own him, 
hosts of Grod u-uit-ed in his name ! Then would angels greet us, 




Idol thrones are shaking, For the great millen- nium is coming in. 
And with joy enthrone him, King of kings and Lord of lords forev- ermore. 
Christ himself would meet us. And baptize us with the Pente - cost- al flame. 
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Unison Solo, ad lib. 
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Like a might- y ar - my, The heralds of the cross are 

See the darkness lift - ing! The gos- pel light of truth is 

Then would come the triumph, And Christ be known and lov'd,hi8 
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speeding o - ver land and sea, Bear - - - ing thro* the 

spreading to the per - feet day ! Clouds .... are backward 
praise be sung from shore to shore; Earth .... would then, in 
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Eosalts unto etittot 
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darkness. The light that leadetb to sal- vation, full and free, 
driftingi Kenew en - deavorl for the King prepare the wayl 

glo - ry, Become the kingdom of the Lord forev - er - more. 
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Long and loud, "Loy - al - ty un - to Christ" we sing; Till 
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ev . 'ry human tongue, Shall hear his praises sung! 
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" Loy - al - ty un - to Christ, our Lord and King." . . 

our King. 
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1. Je - 8U8 of Nazareth passed my way, My heart is filled with singing, 

2. Je - sas of Nazareth passed my way, He gave me sight for blindness, 

3. Je - sns of Nazareth passed my way. Oh, precious is the sto - ry ! 




My darkness he has turned to day, New life and gladness bringing ; 
Tormenting doubts he did al- lay With words of heav'nly kindness ; 
I'll sing it thro' life's lit - tie day, And chant it np in glo - ry ; 
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My garments, soiled and stained with sin, I cast a - tiide, un - heeding, 
With- in my heart he woke a song. He taught my lips to praise him, 
The Great Physician made me whole, Redeemed my life from sadness, 
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He clad me in his raiment clean. In an - swer to my pleading. 
Although temptations 'round me throng My grateful heart o - beys him. 
And while e - temal years shall roll I'll sing this song of gladness. 
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Je ' sns of Naz - areth passed my way, Redeemed me by his pow'r ; 
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Oh, hear the cry, " he passeth hy," Give him thy heart this hour. 
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Jambs Montgomery. Psalm xxiii. Arr. from Koschat. 

Note. The melody io in the tenor part. 
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; I feed in green pastares, 

2. Thro' the valley and shadow of death tho' I stray, Since thou art my guardian, 




safe fold- ed I rest ; He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
no ev - il I fear ; Thy rod shall defend me, thy staflf be my stay ; 
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Kestores me when wand'ring, redeems wh« 
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when oppressed, Restores me when 
No harm can be - fall, with my Comfort - er near. No harm can be- 
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wand'ring, redeems when op- 
pressed, 
fall, with my Comforter near. 



3 In the midst of affliction my table Is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured ray cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 

what shall I ask of thy providence more? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my \iav3L\i\.SS»\ ^qSl^ 
Still follow my steps 1\\\ 1 m^feV* >iXvfe^ iii>o«s^\ 

1 seek— by the pat\\ ^Yvvi\v m^ ^^^^^'^^^^x ^'^'^'cxxv^ 
Through the land o5 tVi^Vi w^^oxvni— XX.-^ >^^^^^^^ 

of love. 
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1. I'm pressing on the upward way, New heights Vm. gaining ev'ry day^ 

2. My heart has no de- sire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dismay; 

3. I want to live above the world, Tho' Satan's darts at me are hurl'd; 

4. I want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo- ry bright; 
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Still praying as I onward bound, " Lord, plant my feet on higher ground." 
Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My pray'r,my aim is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joyful sound. The song of saints on higher ground. 
But still I'll pray till heav'n I've found, '* Lord, lead me on to higher ground." 




CHORUS. 
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on heaven's ta - ble-land ; 
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A higher plane than I have fonnd, Lord, plantmy feet on higher gronnd. 
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1. Send out the sunlight, the sunlight of cheer,Shine on earth's sadness till it disap- 

2. Send out the sunlight in letter and word; Speak it and think it till hearts are all 

3. Send out the sunlight each hour and day,Crowu all the years with its luminous 

4. Send out the sunlight that speaks in a smile, Often it shortens the long, weary 
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pear — Souls are in waiting this message to hear, Send out the sunlight of love. 

stirred — Hearts that are hungry for prayers still unheard, 

Send out the sunlight of love. 

ray,Nourish the seeds that are sown on the way. Send out the sunlight of love. 

mile,Oilon the burdens seem light for awhile. Send out the sunlight of love. 
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CHORUS. 
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Send out the sunlight of love, . . . . Send out the sunlight of love,. ... 

the sunlight of lore, the sunlight of love. 
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Send out thesunlight. Send out the sunlight,Send out the sunlight of love. 

the sunlight of love. 
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6 Send out the 8unlight,as free as theair! 
Blessings will follow with none to com- 
pare, [spftir! 
Bleminga of peace, that will rise from de- 
Beod out the sunlight of Jore. 



6 Send outthe8uulig;ht,'JQ^^.\va^^^^X^sv^^^i^ 
Clouds may obaewt^ \\> yo^^^ ^^^ Ixwsi 
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1. Do your best while life's pilgrim way yoa tread, Scattering sunshine while yon 

2. Ev'ry day poor and needy you will find, Filled with sorrow and dismay; 

3. Tell the world that the Savioar died for all, Bid them ever watch and pray; 

4. Be a brave, earnest soldier in the strife. Then when comes the dose of day, 





Bear in mind,while the precious seed you spread, On- ly once you pass this way. 

Do your best some poor, broken hearts to bind. On- ly once you pass this way. 

Lift your voice, shout aloud the gospel call, On- ly once yon pass this way. 

May the world be the better for your life, On- ly once you pass this way. 




CHORUS. 
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Only once you pass this way, Only once • • you pass this way; 

On- ly once you pass this way, only onoe J: you 'pass this way ; :| 
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Be a blessing . . • while you may. Only once yon pass this way 

Be a blessing, be a blessing while you may. 
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1. Would you know earth's highest happiness? Would you know its greatt-M 

2. Pleasant smiles will cheer a drooping heart, Kindly words relieve a 

3. Many hearts are crushed with bit - ter woe, Many hearts with grief art' 
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blessedness? Would you know its truest joy fulness? Make some other 

bitter smart, Helping hands to weakness strength impart, Make some other 

bending low, Many hearts need help you can bestow, Make some other 
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heart re-joice. 



Give a pleasant smile, Speak a kindly word, 

Give a pleasant smile, Speak a kind- ly word. 
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Lend a band to help a broth - er ; 

Lend a hand to help a broth - er; 
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Give a pleasant smile, 

Give a pleasant smile, 

r r- 



£ 



F^ 



-H' 



tz=l;i 



l^zna: 



I 



-■x- 



JJ-t 



p 



,!;[> /• «^/^ ^ 



t 



I 



f=i^ 



-#-2— # 



fc 



-•— y 






"? 



^ 



75?- 



Speak a kindly word, Lend a hand to help an - oth - er. 

Speak a kind - ly word. Lend a hand to help an - oth. - «x 
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1. Come, Ho- ly Ghost, and touch my tODgae As ^ith a liv - ing flame; 

2. Come, Ho- ly Ghost, with sa-cred firo Bap - tize this heart of mine; 

3. I want a self - re - nouncing will, That owns his sweet con- trol, 

4. Come, Ho- ly Ghost, the hlood ap - ply As thon hast ne'er he - fore, 






I want the sane - ti - fy - ing grace My Sav- iour hids me claim. 
Break ev - *ry earthly 1 - dol down. And all its dross re - fine. 
And thro' my life I want his love A ceaseless flood to roll. 
That I may shont my Saviour's praise Henceforth and ev - er - more. 
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Waiting, I am waiting For the promise of the pen te - costal show'r ; 
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Waiting, I am waiting Forthepromiseof thy wondrous, mighty pow'r. 
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1. I trust thee, blessed Saviour, I trust my joys to thee; I take the 

2. I trust thee, blessed Saviour, I trust my griefs to thee; The love that 

3. I trust thee, blessed Saviour, I trust my life to thee; Use it in 
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cup of blessing \yhich thou dost liive so free; Fair blossoms will be sweeter, Bright 
died to win me Will guide and comfort me; How countless are the dangers A- 
thy good service, From earthly bondage free; O make my days the channel Of 




sunbeams brighter still, When peace, a flowing river, My happy heart shall fill. 
verted by thine arm I The ills, by thee permitted, Shall do tliy child no harm, 
thy exceeding love. To bring to those around me Refreshing from above. 




Blessed Say - lour, life and fo - vor A- lone can come from thee; I am 
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trnsting thee, ev - er trusting thee, Blessed Saviour, keep thou me. 
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1. Not with di - vid- ed heart Come I, O Lord, to thee, Bat thine in 

2. To thee for help I cried, When I was lost in sin; Je - sns hath 

3. Bonght at tremendous cost By the dear Saviour's blood, Saved to the 
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ev - 'ry part For- ev- er - more 
sat - is- fled, Now I have peace 
ut - termost. Under the crim 
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all, Christ shall have all my heart, For less than 

Christ shall have all, have ^ m_ m_ • m^ m_ m 
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this I could not brinji; ; My gift so small, . . 








My gift so small. 



for thy great 
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all, ...00. And less than this I could not, dare not bring. 

for thy great all, . A 
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4 Dead to the world and sin, 

Upward my feet shall press; 
A Jive to Christ my Lord, 
And to his rigbteonsnesau 



5 Tet more of love bestow. 
More of thy grace impart, 
And canae to o\eT^ov« , ajl 
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1. Pace to face with Christ my Savioar, Face to face — what will it be? 

2. Oq - ly faiutly now I see him, With the darkling veil between, 

3. What re-joicing in his presence, When are banished grief and pain ; 

4. Face to face — oh, blissful moment ! Face to face— to see and know ; 
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When with raptare I be- hold him, Je- sas Christ who died for me. 

Bat a bless- ed day is com - ing. When his glo- ry shall be seen. 
When the crooked ways are straightened. And the dark things shall be plain. 

Face to face with my Re- deem - er, Je- sus Christ who loves me so. 




CHORUS. 




^;--i- | iJ_j U>^^l 



Face to &ce shall I be - hold him. Far beyond the staiTy sky ; 
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Face to fiu» in all his glo- ly, I shall see him by and by! 
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1. Go forth at Ch list's command, Go forth to evVy land, Thro* loy- al- ty to 

2. Be brave to help them win Who strive to conquer 8in,ThroMoy- al- ty to 

3. Reel Satan's banners wave, Oh, haste the lost to save Thro' loy- al- ty to 

4. O children of the free ! Let this your watchword be: " Thro' loy- al- ty to 
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Christ, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ; Let strong your efforts be To gain the 

Christ, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ; Point out the path of light, Be strong to 

Christ, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ; Beat back the hosts of sin, Press on the 

Christ, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ; " Let hills and valleys ring, While men and 
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D,8. — Gx) forth to fight the wrong, And shout the 




vie- to - ry, Thro' loy- 
do the right, Thro' loy- 
fight to win, Thro' loy- 
angels sing. Thro' loy- 






al- ty, yes, loy- al- ty, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ, 

al- ty, yes, loy- al- ty, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ, 

al- ty, yes, loy- al- ty. Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ, 

al- ty, yes, loy- al- ty. Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ 




victor's song. Thro' loy- al- ty, yes, loy- al- ty, Thro' loy- al- ty to Christ. 
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Onward, onward, army of the Lordl There'snaughtto fear while tmstingln his worl; 



I'll e^vuat in &oXf. 
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1. I'll trust in God — he knows the besti And I will follow where he leads, 

2. I'll trust in God, whose child I am, And gladly yield to his control; 

3. I'll trust in God, nor question why My cup of sorrows should o'erflow; 

4. I'll trust in God when on the brink Of Jordan's chilling flood I stand; 



^ite 



m 



^ 



^ ^ 



4---3--M- 



• — ^^~~ — r^ ^ 



^ 



UJU 



-^-^ 



Ff 



■i—0- 
•-h-f- 



u 



V 



I 



y 



p 



1 



3C 



1 

a 

a 



^ 



«« 



For well I know his love affords A rich supply for all my needs. 
He gives me grace for ev- 'ry day, And ful - ly sat - is- fies my soul. 
Content to feel his guiding hand Is leading wheresoe'er I go. 
For perfect faith and trust discerns Beyond its tide the bet- ter land. 
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Yes, I will trust my God, my King, And all the day bis praises sing; 

I will trust my God.my King, And ev'ry day his praises sing; 
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His will my only pray*r shall be. Content to know he leadeth me. . 

His Mrill my on - ly pray 'r shall he. He leadeth, leadeth me« 
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J. M. Duncan. 
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1. The light of the soul is Je - susi Tho' dark be my pathway, 

2. The light of the soul is Je - susl Tho' doubts like a cloud my 

3. The light of the soul is Je - susl Tho* friends may forsake aud 
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drear - y and lone, One light in the dark- ness ev - er has shone, 

vis - ion ob-scure, I trust in my Sav-iour, ev - er ae- cure, 

bur - dens op- press, To Je - sus I flee, for still he will bless, 
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For the light of the sonl is Je • snsl The light 
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The light of the soul. 
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soul, The light of the soul is Je - susl Tho' dark be the 

light of the soul, Tho' dark be the day, 




day. It brightens the way to heav- en above, The light 

dark be the day. The light of the souT, 
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light of the soul. 



The light of the soul is Je - surI It shines 
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It shines on the path. 




on the path 



shines on the path 
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That leads to the home of love. 



of love. 
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1. My sins are tak - en all away, Because Je- sas loved me; My feet are 

2. His blood was shed on Calvary, Because Je- sus loved me; I have a 

3. A child of heaven's King am I, Because Je- sus loved me; An heir to 
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on the gloiy way, Because he loved me so. Because Jesus loved me, Be- 
blessed lib - erty, Because he loved me so. 
mansions in the sky, Because he loved me so. 
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cause Jesus lov'd me; The thorns he wore, the cross he bore^BecawsfeVv^V^^^^^Kv^"^^- 
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1. Many ia darkness are far astray, Carry the light, carry the light, 

2. Let us u - nite in this blest employ, Carry the light, carry the light; 

3. Living for Jesus, we'll work and pray, Carry the light, carry the light; 

4. Clearer and clearer the day spring glows, Carry the light, carry the light; 




Spreading the beams of the gospel day, Car- ry the beauti - ful light; 

Tell the good news of salvation's joy. Car- ry the beauti- ful light. 

Walking with him in the shining way, Car- ry the beauti - ful light; 

Brighter and brighter the morning grows, Car- ry the beauti- ful light. 
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Tell them the gift of the Father's love, How the dear Saviour he gave; 
Singing of Jesus, our songs are bright, Bright with the blessing he brings; 

O, there's a glory that fills the heart, Sunshine of pardon and peace; 

Jesus is coming in wondrous might. Coming in splendor to reign; 
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Tell them of mercy that smiles above, Je- sus, almight- y to save ! 
Helping to scatter the shades of night. Sing of the Lord's healing wings. 
Let us the se- cret to all impart, Helping the kingdom's increase. 
Sorrow and sighing shall take their flight, E- den shall blossom a - gain. 
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Light! light! beautiful light! Streaming from heaven's fair height; LivingTor 
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Je - sus, our pre - cious Saviour, Car- ry the beanti - ful light. 
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1. Come,ev'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mercy with the Lord, And he will surely 

2. For Jesus shed his precious blood Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge now into the 

3. Yes, Jesus is the Truth,the Way, That leads you into rest; Believe in him with- 

4. Come then, and join this holy band. And on to glo- ry go, To dwell in that ce- 
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give you rest. By trusting in his word. On- ly trust him, on- ly trust him, 
crimson flood That washes white as snow. 

out de- lay, And you are ful- ly blest, 
lestial land, Where joys imniortal flow. ^^ 
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Only trust him now; He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now. 
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1. p The voice of the Spirit is wooing, It comes when the clouds draw near ; 

2. / The voice of the Spirit is mighty, And breaks thro' the chains of sin ; 

3. p The voice of the Spirit is tender, And lov - ingly comes to wiX) ; 





It breathes in the heart's soft sighing, And rests on the fall- ing tear. 

It comes when life's storms are heavy, When fierce waves are rolling in. 

Then o- pen your heart ; he'll en - ter. He's calling in love to you. 
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The sweety low voice of the Spir - it That Je - sus left for us all, 
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Is leading us on to love him, Oh, heed his gracious call; Now 
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call -ing, call- ing, ten-der-ly call- ing; ten-der-ly call- ing to 
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yon ; Still calling, calling, tender- \y calling, Calling in love to you. 
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1. When I shall reach the more excellent glory, And all my trials are passed, 

2. We shall not ^ait till the glorious dawning Breaks on the vision so fair, 

3. More and more like him, repeat the blest story, Over and o- ver a - gain, 

.t: tit. 




I shall behold him, O wonderful story I I shall be like him at last. 
Now we may welcome the heavenly morning, Now we his image may bear. 
Changed by his spirit from glory to glory, I shall be sat- isfied then. 

t: ±tit- .t-t.' ttifii 




I shall be like him, I shall be like him, And in his beauty shall shine; 







I shall be like him, wondrously like him, Jesus, my Saviour di- vine. 
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It mna So Hittle. 



Ida L. Rebd Mark ix : 41. J. Howard Entwislb. 
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1. It was so little, the kindness yoa offered, The hand-clasp so tender, the 

2. "It was so little," you say, and forgetting — Pass on, all unknowing how 

3. Is it so little a burden to lighten, — To bring to an aching heart 
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word,sweet and low; But all of the world for one soul was made brighter, How 
Je • sus has blest So richly, the words that for him you have spoken, Or, 
healing and balm? Ah, is it so lit- tie, a pathway to brighten, — Some 
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much, — on - ly Je - sus the Mas- ter will know. " It was so lit- tie,'' yet 
how you have brought, to some troubled heart, rest, 
storm of un - rest in a sad soul to calm ? 
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how can you measure The joy that these little deeds often may bring Into sad 




lives,all the gladness the blessing That you may bestow in the name of the King? 
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1. Just as I am I come to thee, Myself I can- not better make ; 

2. Just as I am, yet this I know, The blood will all-sufficient be ; 

3. Just as I am I come to - day, My hungry soul cries out for thee; 

4. Just as I am, my Life, my Love, My soul here finds a perfect rest ; 
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The precious blood my on- ly plea. Oh, save me for thy mercy *s sake. 
I shall be whiter than the snow, Made fully whole in trusting thee. 
I can no long- er stay a - way. Thine, wholly thine I long to be. 
While like the weary, wand'ring dove. Safe fold- ed in thy love I rest. 
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Just as I am. Just as I am I come to Thee ; 

Just as I am. Just as I am, I come to thee 
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Oh, hear me, bless me, save me, Lord, Just as I am I come to thee. 
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1. There's a dark and a troubled side of life; There's a bright aud a 

2. Tho' the storm in its fu - ry break to-day, Crushing hopes that we 

3. Let us greet with a song of hope each day, Tho' the moments be 
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sun- ny side, too; Tho' we meet with the darkness and strife. The 
cherished so dear; Storm and cloud will in time pass a - way, The 
cloud- y or fitir; Let us trust in our Sav- ionr al - way. Who 
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sun- ny side we also may view. Keep on the sunny side, Always on the 
sun again will shine bright and clear, 
keepeth ev- 'ry one in his care. 



K'iM=.;^^iJ^ m44if4 ^ 



^ 



^ !i ^ 




snn- ny side, Keep on the snnny side of life; It will help ns ev'ry day. 
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It will brighten all the way, If we keep on the sunny side of life, 
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** I will declare what he hath done tor my soul."— Ps. \xvi : i6. 
*'Bbulah." J. Howard Entwislb. 
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1. Once my eyes saw nothing comely In the low - ly Naz - ar- ene, 

2. Once my ears conld find no ma - sic In his ten - der, pleading voice ; 

3. Once my robes, by sin pol- Int- ed, Were as filth - y rags unclean ; 

4. Once I roamed in des- erts dreary, Sought in vain a place of rest; 
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All his grace was hid- den from me By the clouds of sin between ; 
Now he speaks, and each low whisper Makes my trembling heart rejoice. 
In the great King's roy- al presence I could nev- er thus be seen. 
Now my soul, no long - er wea - ry, Leans entranced up- on his breast ; 




I was blind, but now I see,— Je - sus paid the debt for me. 
His dear word hath made me free, — Oh, what boundless lib - er - tyl 
I am whit - er now than snow,— Je - sus' blood has made me so. 

mel 



Bless* ed- ness beyond de • gree, Je - sns is a rest for 




I was blind, but now I see, — Je - sus paid the debt for me. 
His dear word hath made me free, — Oh, what boundless lib - er - tyl 

I am whit - er now than snow, — Je - sus' blood has made mo so. 
Bless- ed- ness beyond de - gree, Je - sus is a rest for mel 




5 Halleligah, what a Saviour I 
Half his love was never told ; 
I have found his kingly &Yor 
Richer treasure far than gold. 
f: Praise bim, O my ransomed soal, 
WJule eternal agee roll. :|| 






6 Oh, that all who hear the story 

For themselves would taste and see; 
Come to Mm \ \i\^ \^\£CkKt «t '^^k^ 
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&loviou» Victors* 
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1. Vic- tory, vie- tory, glorioas vie- tory, Onward, soldiers of the Lord ; 

2. Vie- tory, vie- tory, glorious vie- tory, Faint not, fear not^ boldly stand; 

3. Vie- tory, vie- tory, glorious vie- tory Still is sounding from the sky, 

4. Vic- tory, vie- tory, glorious vie- tory, Soon weMl lay our armor down; 
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Hear the soul - in - spiring promise, We shall conquer thro' his word. 
Wave our ban- ner, shout ho - san - na, With the Spirit's sword in hand. 
While be- fore our great Commander Sa- tan's vanquished armies fly. 

Soon give up the cross for - ev - er. And re- ceive the victor's crown. 
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We shall o - vercome the world, hal - le - lu - jah to his name. 
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We shall o - ver- come by faith; We shall o - vercome the world, 
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hal - le - lu - jah to his name, Who has triumphed o - ver death. 
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** I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help." — Ps. cxxi : x. 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. Howard Entwislx. 
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1. When my soul is oppress^, Wheu my heart is distress'd, With its weight of life's 

2. That fair cit - y of God, Mortal never hath trod, There the cold wind of 

3. There the angels of light Praise the Lord day and night, Heaven's courts with 
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burdens and ills, — I will lift up mine eyes Un- to that par- a - dise 
death nev- er chills; There no fears can appall, There no tears ev- er fall 
melody thrills, While there rolls a new song By thatgreat blood -wash 'd throng 
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On the beautiful, beautiful hills. On the hills, beautiful hills, I will 

On the hills, beautiful hills, 
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D.8,-0n the beautiful, beautiful hills. 
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lift up mine eyes to the hills; I shall join in the song With that glorified throng 

beautifulhills; 
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4 Where my dear ones await, 
Just inside the pearl gate, 

I shall go wben my dear Father wills, 
Then what '^oy there will be, 
When ench other we see 
On the fteautiful, beautifal hills. 
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5 There they never have night, 
For the Lamb is the li^Ut, — 

All the \aw(\ \\\\\\ \v\^ ^«^^ "^^ ^^^\ 
Soon Y\eU\ caW WAe Vq ccvwv^^ 
A.nd vf\t\\ V\m Te?.\. ^A^^cv^^'^ 
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1. One sweet hoar alone with Je - bus, Where no eye hat his can see, 

2. One sweet hoar alone with Je - sus, When he hids my weary heart 

3. One sweet hour alone with Je - sus, When I climh the mountain's height, 

4. One sweet hour alone with Je • bus, One sweet hour of fervent pray'r; 
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When my soul to him is lift - ed, What a calm it brings to mel 
Ck)me a- while and rest be - side him, From the cares of earth a - part. 

And be- hold, as in a vis - ion, Yonder world of pure de - light. 

Ob, 'tis then my troubled spir - it Learns from him its cross to bear 
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Then on wings of joy as - cending. Holding fast his hand di- vine; 





Oh, the Joy, the bliss of knowing I am his and he is mine. 
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1. My many sins are all for - giv'u, And ev'ry slavish chain is riv'n; 

2. I ask'd for mercy at the throne, No merits had I of my own; 

3. The blood flows o'er my trusting soal, It saves and makes me clean and whole; 





My burden's gone, my soul is free, The precious blood avails for me. 
I pray 'd for help in Je- sus' name, And to my heart the answer came : 
Beneath the crimson tide I'll stay, Where all my guilt is wash'd a - way. 
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The blood, the blood, I'm wash'd in the bloodi I'm sav'd, I'm sav'd, O glory to Godl 





To save me from sin the Saviour died, And now I am jus - ti - fled. 
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1. Had we on - ly sanshine all the year around, Without tffe blessing 

2. Had we not a sor- row or a cross to bear, For hitn who bore the 

3. Can we prize the sunshine and deplore the rain, Be - pining when the 










of refresh- ing rain, 

refreshing rain, 

bur- den of our sin, 
days are dark and drear ? 



Would we scatter seed up- on the 

Would we know the sweetness of his 
Can we hope for pleasures yet de- 



Would we scat 



ter seed 




fal - low ground, And h«pe to gath - er flow - era, fruit and grain ^ 
love and care, Or e - ven strive e - ter - nal joys to win ? 
ny the pain, Or share the joys of life with- out the tear? 
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f Sunshine and rain, re - freshing, re- viv - ing rain, Light of faith and 
\ Sunshine and rain, to nurture the growing grain, Send us, Lord, the 
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love, Show - ers from a - hove ! sunshine and the rain. 
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Joseph Garrison. 
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1. They brought their gifts to Jesus, And laid them at his feet, And love for 

2. A - part from other giv- ers, A poor way far - er stood; He saw the 

3. " Dear Lord " he cried in sorrow, " 1 know how kind thou art. Take all I 
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this dear Sav - iour Made ev - 'ry off 'ring sweet ; Good deeds and words of 
gifta they of-fered. The poorest counted good. And he was fill'd with 
have to give thee, My sin- ful, way ward heart." Then Je - sus answered 
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kindness, Help for the poor of earth, And not a gift among them 
long- ing, A gift, tho* poor, to bring; A - las! all empty hand - ed 
soft - ly," Count not the gift as small; Tho' all of them are precious. 
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Was thought of lit- tie worth. Wouldst bring a gift to Je - sus That he will 

He stood before the Kin^. 
Thine is the best of all." f^ 
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count most sweet ? Say," Lord, my heart I give thee," And lay it at his feet. 
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1. I hear a song of ju - bi- lee, Hal- le- lu - jah! grace is free I 

2. It rings a- bove the bat- tie strife; Hal- le- lu - jah I grace is free I 

3. It brings good news to sinners lost, Hal- le- la - jah! grace is freel 
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Its notes resound o'er laud and sea, 

Its peal awakes the dead to life, 

The price is paid I O wondrous cost! 



Hal - le - lu - jah! grace is free! 
Hal - le - lu -jah! grace is free! 
Hal- le - lu -jah! grace is free! 




Its sound is heard in ev - 'ry land, It rings a- long the ocean's strand. 
It shouts its note triumphant- ly, Proclaiming par- don full and free, 
Je- sus has come to make us free, Up - on the cross on Cal - va- ry 








The cho - tus of a might- y band, Hal- le - lu - jah! grace is free! 
As - sur - ing souls of vie - to - ry, Hal- le - lu -jab! grace is freel 
His life he gave for you and me, Hal- le - lu -jah! grace is freel 
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OwMd Iqr John J. Hood. Copjricbt, 1886, by J. Homrd Entwislo. 

4 It brings a message full of love, 
Hallelujah! grace is freel 
A message from the throne above, 

Hallelujah! grace is free! 

The Spirit now invites you, "come!" 

The Saviour ca>l\8f ^^no longer roam!" 

2^e Father pleads, **mj child, come 

SalJelujabJ grace is free! [home!" 
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The conflict o'er, at God's right hand, 

Hallelujah I grace is free! 
Redeemed from every race and land, 

Hallelujah! grace is freel 
We shall behold him face to face, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
Who died to asiNfc owr «i\\ifMl race, 

Ha\\e\v\ia\\\ gcacfc \a lt«fc\ 
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1. Be- hold, . the armies of the King Are marchlDg forth in line ; 

2. And now, among the foremost ranks. Where foe meets foe to - day, 

3. Be- hold, the King himself is near. And while his own advance, 

4. Oh, glorious, glorious vie - to - ry, With life's great bat - tie done ; 
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Their roy - al banners lift - ed high. In radiant splendor shine. 
They stand erect with sword and shield. To brave the dread af - fray. 
The trait - or legions backward fall Beneath their fearless glance. 
The cross laid down^they wear the crown Their faith in Christ hath won. 
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Who will join us, who will join us, Who will join us in the fray? 

• Why not join us, etc. 
Come and join us, etc. 
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Who will join us, who will join ns, Who will join onr ranks to-day? 
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♦ Can use the words "Why not join us," or "Come and ^ovu >i*r 
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1. Oar souls cry out, hal - le - lu - jah ! And our faith enraptured sings, 

2. Our souls cry out, hal - le - lu - jah ! For the Lord himself comes near, 

3. Our souls cry out, hal - le - lu • jah I For the tempter flies a - pace, 

4. Our souls cry out, hal - le - lu - jah! .-indourheartsheathigh with praise. 
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While we throw to the hreeze the standard Of the mighty King of kings. 

And the shout of a roy- al ar - my On the hat- tie- field we hear. 
And the chains he has forged are hreaking, Thro' the pow'r of redeeming grace. 

Unto him, in whose name we'll conquer, And our song of triumph raise. 
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On the yict'ry side, on the yict'ry side. In the ranks of the Lord are we ; 
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On the vict'ry side we will boldly stand, Till the glo- ly land we see. 
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1. Go forth ! go forth for Je - bus now — Be work - ing ! be watch - ing ! 

2. Go forth ! go forth to all the world! Oh, stay not! de - lay not— 

3. Go forth I let heart and hand be strongi Be working! be watch - ing ! 

Go forth 1 go forth ! 
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Oh, 




Lord himself will teach you how To watch and pray. Tis not for thee thy 

let love's banner be unfurled, And grace be told. Oh, let redeeming 

stay the mighty pow'r of wrong Where'er you may. Equipped with love and 




field to choose — No work he gives must thou refuse — Be working ! be 

love be sung — A song of joy on ev'ry tongue ! Be working ! be 

strength divine, The vie - to - ry is sure- ly thine — Be working ! be 
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watching 1 be pray - ing! Go forth to work, to watch and pray I 'Tis Jesus who 

^ '^ ^ Go forth! 
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calls thee; The harvest waits for thee to-day; Goy bring some sheaves for God. 
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** Why stand ye here all the day idle f "—Matt, xx : 6. Frank M. Davm. 




1. O idler, why loiter the bright hours away ? The hours that will ne'er come again; 

2. O why stand ye idle? some soul ye may save, That's drifting away from the right, 

3. O why stand ye idle? thy brother's in need; No help or assistance is nigh, 

4. O idle no longer the bright hours awayt There's work in the vineyard to do. 
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The fields are all white of the harvest to-day, Ungather'd the sheaves on the plain. 

O hasten ere it shall sink down to the grave, Be lost in e- ter - nity's night. 
Oh, then to his suff 'ring and cries now give heed, Lest he for thy carelessness die. 

The harvest is passing, is passing away, The Master is calling for you. 
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O why .... stand ye i - die? . . O why stand yei- die to- day? 

O why stand ye i - diet O why stand ye i - die? 
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O can you not see that the night's coming on, And the bar - vest is 
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passing a- way? The harvest is passing a - way. Passing a -way. 



Ffom " ArffhtMt Olofy." By pw. cC Jote 4. Hwl. 
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Matt, vi : 6. Psalm civ : 34. 
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1. CommuD- ioD with my Fa- ther, In calm and qui - et hour, Is 

2. When storms are fierce a- bout me, And sorrow^s bil - lows roll, I 

3. Oh, leave life's noise and tur- moil, And seek the qui - et hour, That 
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sweet and rich in blessings, And Spirit's gracious pow'r : — He speaks in 
hear the Mas- ter gen - tly Speak peace un- to my soul ; When heart is 
he who sees in se - cret May give thee spir - it- pow'r ; There find your 
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tones so gen- tie, He hears my humblest pray 'r, In se- cret of his presence 

sore with anguish, And eyes are dim with tears, A qui - et hour with Jesus 

strength in weakness, And gird your armor on, Then forth to life's great conflict 
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I feel my Father's care. 

Will banish pain and fears. 

Till vic-to-ry is won. 
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O Father, Spirit, Saviour, Fill us with 
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thine own pow'r; Oh, lead thy loving children To seek the qui- et hour. 
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1. There is sing- ing np Id heav- en such as we have nev- er kDown, 

2. But I hear an - oth - er anthem, blending vol- ces clear and strong, 

3. Then the an- gels stand and list- en, for they cannot join that song, 

4. So, although I'm not an an - gel, yet I know that o - ver there 
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Where the an- gels slog the praises of the Lamb up - on the throne ; 

" Un - to him who hath redeemed us and hath bought us,'' is the song; 

Like the sound of ma- ny waters, by that happy, blood- wash 'd throng; 

I will join a bless - ed cho- rns that the an - gels can- not share ; 




Their sweet harps are ev - er tuneful and their voi - ces al- ways clear, 
We have come thro' trib- u - latious to this land so fair and bright. 
For they sing a - bout great trials, battles fought and victories won, 
I will sing a - bout my Saviour who up - on dark Cal - va - ry 
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Oh, that we might be more like them while we serve the Master here. 
In the fountain free - ly flowing he hath made our garments white. 
And they praise their great Redeemer who hath said to them, " well done." 
Free- 1 y pardoned my transgressions, died to set a sin - ner free. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, is what the an- gels sing, And I ex- pect to 

h > > > 



^^-'^^■ i[\\A 



X 



o«niH^'^v«n,\)i3 sw^^ 



^OlS/^OlSt ttC* CONCLUDED. 



43 



P 



J ^ \^ M 



;=i=s 




r r 



•'i- 



help them make the courts of heaven riog ; But when I sing redemption's story 
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they will fold their wingjs, For angels never felt the joy that our salvation brings. 
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Maud V^\rd Duncan. 
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1. There'sonecommandrvelearn'd,Withmeitshallremain,Tisthis,"thoushaltnot 

2. i'll have no evil thoughts; Bad language I'll disdain; His name, so dear to 

3. Bad com - pany I'll shun, And all approach to sin, 'Tis eas - y to go 
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take The name of God in vain." I will revere my God ; His name I'll 

me, I'll never take in vain, 
wrong If once you should begin. 
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not profane ; Pll keep bis word. " thou shalt not take The name of God in vain." 
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Arr. by Jno. R. Swbnbt. 
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1. Beyond this life of ' hopes and 

2. Up - on that bright e - ter - nal 

3. Onr Saviour once as mor - tal 
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fears, Beyond this world of 
shore Earth's bitter curse is 
child, As mortal man, by 
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griefs and tears, There is a re - gion, a region fair. Oh, tell me, 
known no more. No pain, no grief, no sor- row nor care, Tell me, oh, 
man re- viled — There many glo - rious crowns doth wear ; Promise the 
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will you, 
tell me, 
Master 



will you be there? It knows no change and no de - cay, 
will you be there? No drooping form, no tear - ful, eye, 
that you'll be there ! While thousand thousands swell the strain 




No night, but one un - end- ing day ; It's glorious gates are closed to sin, 
No hoary head, no wea- ry sigh. But joys which mortals may not know, 
Of glory to the Lamb once slain. Helped by the Ho- ly Spirit's power, 
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Naught that de - files, 
Like a calm riv 
I will this day, 

I J. Mood. I ' 



can en- ter in To mar its grandeur, its beauty 
er ever flow ; Promise me, O sinner, that you'll be 
this very hour — Turn from my sins un - to Christ the 



«wrrfeft^ JSn, bfJohn J. Eood. 
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rare; Tell me, O sin - ner, will you be there ? Say, will you be there? 
there,Helpedby(iod'sSpirit,thatyou'lIbethere,Thatyou will be there. 
Lord ; Trust Christ my Saviour, then will be there. With him reigu up there. 
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Charles Wbslbt, 
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_ Tune, LOVE DIVINE. 8, 7. d. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex - celling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down! 




Fix in us thy hum - ble dwellingi All thy faithful mer- cies crown. 
Z>./S. — Vis - it us with thy sal - va- tion; En - ter ev - Vy trembling heart. 




Je - sus, thou art all com -passion, Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
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2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly retarn, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave ; 



Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing. 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

Finish then thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Chane^ftd ftom ^^t^ \\i\.<j> ^«t^ ^ 
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1. There's a song I love to sing, Love to hear its eoh- oes ring, Till my 

2. 'Tis the song of sins forgiven, Of a darkness backward driven, Of a 

3. *Tis so wonder - ful and new, 'Tis so precious, sweet and true, Full of 
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soul with o - verflowing rapture thrills ; 'Tis the sweetest ev - er sung, E- ven 
wonder- ful sal - vation full and free ; Of a healing without price, Of a 
joy, of peace, of glo- ry, and of love ; I will sing it here be- low, I will 




by an angel's tongue. For my heart with joy and gladness it completely fills. 
Father's sac- ri- fice, Of a Saviour's in - vi - tation, saying, " come to me," 
sing it, too, I know, When I meet him face to face in yonder world a- hove. 
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Oh, I love it more and more, I will sing it o'er and o'er, Till in clouds of 



h: 



i-i- 



X=3I 



' J - V 



^ ^ J 



E=bi==tzi: 



:p.« ■ '»,... '[» r»: 



t^-vC 



t^V 



-■t-^- 




Si^=*=fl' 



brightest glory Christ my Savioar appears ; Then up - on the gold- en shore, 

^ — f 1 p — r*^ ^ — > \ — s-^_ — s-j- — "T — V- — V — * 

^ Cbj7nfl>t« iwn. by Joha J. Hood. U ^ / \/ \/ # \ 



Sde Soti0 I IE,otie to ^itifl.- concluded. 47 






1 



MrV-» 



Jzi^x- 



With the saints forever more, 1 will chant the chorus thro' e - ternal years. 
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Alicb Jban Clbator. 
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Adam Gbibbl. 
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1. Lead ns, Saviour, lead us ev - er. With thy gently guiding hand ; 

2. Lead us. Saviour, lead us ev - er. Without thee a - far we roara ; 
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Lead us thro' the joys and sorrows Of an un - seen future 
Lead us thro' the storm and darkness, To the light and peace of 
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land, 
home. 
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Lead us, Saviour, lead us ev - er, Safe- ly guide our wand'ring feet ; 
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Lead us on to lands of beauty, Pastures green and meadows sweet. 
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n ^nnXttui of ®deer. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



Jno. R. Swbnbt. 




1. How oft as yoa joumey,8ome brother yoa meet, Who in life's great battle has 

2. His day , which at morning look'd cloudless and bright. 

Before reaching noontide was 

3. A small act of mercy a heart may console, A word kindly spoken may 

4. So while yoa are living for heaven above, Strive ev - er to brighten the 





met with defeat, Be Christ-like and loving, and when he draws near, Reach 

dark as the night; Oh, help from his pathway these shadows to clear; Reach 

save some poor soul; The skies soon will brighten, the clouds disappear; Reach 

world with your love; The angels won't need it, but while yon are here, Reach 





D.8. — balm for a heart-ache, a smile for a tear, Reach 



Fine, chorus. 
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out to your brother a handful of cheer. Reach out to your brother a 



/^,-r— ^ — ^ F ^ ^ — t-rf— t—d 

&=ii= r=fc L L L r~^ ^ 




out to your brother a handful of cheer. 




strong, loving hand. In life's weary battle 'twill help him to stand ; A 
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Rev. Gbo. p. Beard. 



B. Frank Butts. 





1. Beauti- ful oit - y, the home of the blest, Beauti- ful mausions 

2. Beaati- ful angels around the white throne, Beauti- ful children 

3. Beauti- ful sefvice of worship in song, Beauti- ful fam - i - 

4. Beautiful greeting when friend meeteth friend. Beautiful meeting 



where 
for - 
ly- 
thaf 
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wea- ry shall rest, 
ev - er our own, 
perfect - ly one, 

nev - er shall end, 

— • ^ m ^.a* 



Beau- ti - ful riv - er of life, nev - er old. 
Beau- ti - ful saint- ed, en - robed in pure white, 
Beau- ti - ful bar - mo- ny — liv- ing in love, 
Beau- ti - ful day, with no shadow of night, 
r-^ , ^— r-« — f !? # .-^ ^_^-iif_-. 
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Beau- ti - ful streets of the pur - est of gold. 
Beau- ti - ful Saviour, re - Ailgent with light. 
Bean- ti - ful scenes that a- wait us a - bove. 
Bean- ti - ftil vis - ion, e - ter- nal - ly bright. 
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Oh, it is beauti- ful! 
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" eye hath not seen," Neither hath ear heard the heavenly theme; Ob, it is 




beauti- full all I have seen, Thrilling my soul with the heavenly theme. 
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4^n to ^utovsi* 




Mareh Hme* 



J. Howard EinrwisLft. 
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1. Hark! hark, the trumpet soanding^ Else at the break of day, 

2. March- inj; like valiant sol - diera Stead - y oar steps and true, 

3. Then shall the path be bright- er, No moie by care oppressed, 
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On to the front where sin is abounding, Forward, the call o - bey 
Faith in onr Leader, no thought of danger. Fear and alarm, a - diea 
Firm in our purpose, true in our motives, Hop- ing for what is best 
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Pat on the gos - pel ar - mor, 
On, tho' the world oppress thee, 
Trnsting the King of glo - ry, 
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Go forth in faith to con - qaer, 
On, tho' the foe dis- tress thee, 
Tell- ing the old, old sto • ry. 
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Hear,hear the Captain's words inspiring, On, soldiers, on to the fray. 
Steadfast and firm,keep moving on till Fair Canaan's land stands in view. 
Waiting the Master's call to en- ter In- to the ha- ven of rest. 
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Forward, then, with banners waving high, Forward,as we shont the battle-cry, 

J t- 1. 




Ouprrvbt, I8», 1898, by J. Homrd Entwtala. 
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Onward in the conflict, hop- ing, trusting, On to vie 
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E. E. Hbwitt. Jno. R. Swbnkt. 

JS N 




1. Ob, what a Saviour in Jesas I've found, Christ is my living Kedeemer; 

2. Life ev - er- lasting is his to im- part, Christ is my living Redeemer j 

3. Strength for his service, and halm for all ill, Christ is my living Bedeemer ; 

4. Je- sns is victor o'er death and the grave, Christ is my living Redeemer ; 
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liOud let his praises for- ev - er resound, Christ is my living Re - deemer. 

Trusting in him, there is joy in my heart, Christ is my living Re - deemer 

Je- sus my Saviour abides with me still, Christ is my living Re- deemer. 

Now he is reigning, almight-y to save, Christ is my living Re - deemer. 
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D. 8. — Oh, what a meeting will come, by and by, Christ is ray living Re - deemer. 
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Living, yes, living, ex- alt-ed on high, He that believeth shall nevermore die , 
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8:te l^ea^enlfi SbummetrlanH. 



Alicb Jbam Clbator. 
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J. Howard Entwislb'. 
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1. Beyond the sunset gates of gold, Beyond the ocean's gleaming strand, 

2. O fadeless are the flowers that bloom Upon that bright and happy shore ; 

3. Within that happy home on high. Long sever'd friends clasp hand with hand. 

4. We shall behold the Saviour's face, As 'round the great white throne we stand, 




1 ^ V 1 
There is a land of joy un - told — 
There is no sor- row, pain nor gloom, 
And none shall ev- er say good- bye, 
And share the wonders of his grace, 

a land of joy un - told— 
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A heav'nly Summerland ! 
But joy for - ev - ermore ! 
In heaven's Summerland ! 
In heaven's Summerland ! 
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nei - ther pain nor gloom, 
none shall say good-bye, 
his boundless grace, 
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O Summerland of joy and light. Beyond the shadows of the night! 
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No storms shall sweep thy golden strand, O heav'nly Summerland! 
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1. Come, O come with anthemd of rejoicing, Come with happy songs of love, 

2. Thanks we give for all his kindly leading, Our glad Eh - e - nezers raise ; 

3. Come,dear friends,aud help to swell thechoruSjPrecioushopesandmemVieshlend, 
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D. C. — Praiaehiiii! praise him! come with happy s Jnging,Te] 1 his goodness o'er and o'er ■, 



I: 



t. 



Fine. 



f 




^ 



j-r-r-g-'-p— r— 



^■^--^ 



^rv^ r 

i 

Singing, singing of the wondrous favor Show'red upon us from a- hove. 
Wav'ring footsteps guided surely onward, Sing, O sing our Father's praise. 
Looking onward to thedavshefore us, Still our thank Ail songs ascend. 
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Joy- ful anthems thro' his temple ringing, Bless his name for - ev • er- more. 




Daily, daily, like the morning sunheams. Tender mercies smile upon our way, 

O, with hearts of gratitude review them — Count the golden moments of the past ; 

Brightly is the how of promise gleaming O'er the clouds that linger in the sky ; 
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Grently, gently, like the evening dewdrops, Sweet refreshings cheer ns when we pray. 
E'en the seeds of pain and sorrow hlossomed Into joys that evermore shall last. 
Brightly now the rays of glory streaming, Light our journey to the home on high. 
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trafte t^t WoKlXt for SHe^ttisf. 



J. H. E. 

FULL CHORUS. 



J. Howard Entwisls. 
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" Take the world for Jesus," sound the great battle-cry, Let the mighty chorus 
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ring; " Take the world for Jesus/' raise the bright standard high. As we sbout^as we 

chorus ring; N ^ ^^_ -a. -^. .^. b 
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Fine, Itt time female voices, 2d all voices in unison. 




march, as we sing. / Let the gos- pel sto - ry roll around the world, Ev*ry- 

l Let all the nations now in him rejoice, Who hath 
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where let joy pre- vail, Since the sac - ri- fice of Christ our Savionc 

hy his precious blood Ke - deemed us, and prepared a mansion 
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For the sins of the world doth a- vail; 

In the ( Omit ) brijKht glo- ry-land a - bove. 



/^^ 



Ji^=p^ 



fc 



b^U^_j-. ^F 



^^3 



t 



Z2. _ 



t^jrigbt, 1999, bj J. Uomud £atwi»t». John J. fiood, owner 









!«>=t=if 



\^^ 



SEMI-CHORUS. Smoothly. 

*\-^ — 






iONCLUDBD. 



V-*— V 



55 



^ 



' 4 4 I t 



X 



>^-h- 



-*r 



<^ 



A=-f: 



-# — #- 



^^iii 



(Oat on the mountains of sin and despair, Millions are perishing, needing oar care; 
(Tell them of Jesus who rose from thegrave,TeIl them of Jesus^ the Mighty to Save; 
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Shall wenotsend them themessageto-day? Shall we nothelpwithoutfurtherdelay?! 
Plenteous salvation in him doth abound, Cleansing and healing in Jesus are found, f 
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1. De - lay not, de - lay not, O sin - ner, draw near, The wa - teis of 

D.8. — Redemp- tion is 
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life are now flowing for thee; No price is demand- ed, the Saviour is here : 
parchas'd, salva - tion is free. 
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2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer a- 

buse [God ? 

The love and compassion of Jesus thy 

A fountain is opened ; how canst thou 



3 Delay not, delay not; the Spirit of 
grace [bis sad flight, 

Long grieved and resisted^ m-ay taka 
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1. Hear the words of Jesns, — As you oft- en may, And their loving message 

2. Take the words of Jesns, Hide them in yonr heart, And in joy or sor- row 

3. Speak the words of Jesns, And their message give, That the lost and err- ing 

4. Sing the words of Jesns, Sing them far and near. That the world around us 

* ^ ^ ^ f ^ . ^ F f f f^ ■ f-f-f-f * I 



^b 



EfcAztzntrz+ntc 



£ 



t=t 



i=^ 



3IE 



y^ 



t 



4y—U— 1^—1^4^ =3: 




Do not put a -way; Grace that is redeem- ing In the words appear. 
Let them not depart; Take the words and keep them With a spir- it true, 
May return and live; Speak them to the wea- ry, As you see the need. 
May the gospel hear; There is nothing sweeter. As we pass a - long, 
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If you will re- eeive them E- ven as you hear. Words of Je - sns, 
That the hope of heav - en May abide with yon. 
For in time of troub - le They are sweet indeed. 
Than the words of Je - sns Blended in - to song. ... is 
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sweet and ho - ly, Never will they pass away, Never will they pass away; 
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Precious words of Jesns, giving life to all, Never will they pass a- way. 
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St. John V : 4. 
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1. The fountain of healing is o - pen, The waters are troubled to- 

2. There^s nothing unholy can en - ter The beauti- ful kingdom of 

3. Oh, come with your sins and transgressions, This moment step in - to the 
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night; to-night ; And all who shall plunge 'neath the billows May rise in the 

light; of light: The garments of all must be spotless, Who sit with our 

pool, the pool. To rise from its depths with re - joicing, With not a dark 
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raiment of white. 
King on the right, 
blot on your souL 



Then come to this fountain of healing, 



to this fountain. 




Step in - - - to the waters of love; Be clothed ... in the 

in - to the wa - ters, in the garment. 
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garment of beauty, Be heir to the rich- es a- bove. 
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I was 



1. There came to my heart a sweet message of love, When I was for- 

2. How sweet was the message that came to my heart, And filled me with 

3. And since I am his, and I know he is mine. How sweet is the 




saken and siid ; It came from above like a heaven- ly dove ; It 
sunshine and song! My hope did abound when the Saviour J found ; I 
peace he has giv*n ! From morning till night He's my joy and delight, A 
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bade me rejoice and be ghid; New courage arose in my sonl when I heard 
think of him all the day long, And following closely my Shepherd and Guide, 
blessed assurance of heaven; In perfect submission I follow along, 
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Of One who deliv'rance could bring; I bowed in contrition to 

He leads me where cool waters spring; My soul is refreshed as in 
For he is my Saviour and King; And when I have joined with the 
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Jesus ray Lord; Now the wonderful story I sing, 
him I abide, And rejoicing, his praises I sing, 
glorified throng, Then forever this theme I will sing. 
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sto - ry, oft has been told ; Wonderful sto- ry that never grows old. . . 

ne'er grows old. 



I 



^^wm 



E 



•«5»-i 



:|: 



(»- 



(2-^ 



:^ 



-»---- »» # 



iSfLt 



Ai±r 



1 



ZEzp: 



l^efirejst) me j^o\o. 



^^ 



Jambs Rowb. 



Chas. H. Gabuiel. 



I 



I 



X 



*i 




?s^ 



\ 



t 



-*-i 



•S-T— #■ 



^r-*^ 



-3-*-^ 



1. Saviour, oft - en I am tempted, Oft from thee my soul is led astray ; 

2. Oh, I love to serve thee better. More for thee, dear Lord, I long to do; 
4. Saviour, while I bow before thee, Fill my soul with peace and love divine ; 
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Give me strength for ev'ry tri - al. Keep me ev - er in the homeward way. 
Fill me now with thy sweet Spirit, Banish weakness and my strength renew. 
Comfort me with thy sweet whispers. Let me feel that I am wholly thine. 
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Oh, more 

Oh, more of 



of thee my spirit needs,More love,more strength for noble deeds; 
thee my spir- it needs, More love, more strength for no- ble deeds : 




On thee 

On thee a 
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a- lone my spirit feeds, Dear Lord, refresh me now. 

lone my spir - it feeds. Dear Lord, refresh, re - fresh me now. 
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1. There's a veil that hangs before me, And an unknown pathway hides ; 

2. At the blood-stain'd cross he met me, Bade me look to him and live ; 

3. In the time of pain and sadness, His sweet promise I will test ; 
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There's an eye that's watching o'er me, An almight - y hand that guides. 
Tho' tempta- tions shall be- set me, O - vercom - ing pow'r he'll give. 
Welcome, sun- ny hours of gladness, By his smile made doubly blest. 
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So I need " not fear the morrow ; Peace is in my heart to-day, 

There's a joy that shines about me, With a pure and heav'nly ray, 
Ev'- ry step that leads to glo- ry Shall his won - drous love display^ 
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For my bless - ed Saviour tells me, He'll be with me all the way. 
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All the way, all the way, He'll be with ' me all the way ; 

All the way, all the way, He'll be with 
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O my bless - ed Saviour tells me. He'll be with me all the way. 

O my blessed He'll be with 
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Justin H. Knbcht. 
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1. O Jesus, thoa art standing Outside the fast-clas'd door, In lowly patience 

2. O Jesus, thou art knocking: And lot that hand is scarr'd, And thorns thy brow en- 
3l O Jesus, thou art pleading In accents meek and low, " I died for you, my 
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waiting To pass the threshold o*er; We bear the name of Christians, His name and 
circle, And tears thy face have marrM : Oh,love that passeth knowledge,So patient- 
children, And will ye treat me so ? " O Lord, with shame and sorrow We open 
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sign we bear: Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us! To keep him standing there. 

\y to wait I Oh, sin that hath no e - qual. So fast to bar the gate! 
now the door: Dear Saviour, enter, en- ter, And leave us never more I 
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EL E. Hbwitt. 
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1. Come, contrite one, and seek his grace, Je-snsis passing by; 

2. Come, hungry one, and tell your need, Je-sus is passing by; 

3. Come,wea-ry one, and find sweet rest, Je-sus is passing by; 

4. Come, burdened one, bring all your care, Je - sas is passing by ; 

-#. 
It 





See in his rec - on - cil - ed face The sunshine of the sky. 
The Bread of Life your soul will feed, And ful - ly sat - is - fy. 
Come where the longing heart is blest, And on his bos • om lie. 
The love that list- ens to your prayer Will "no good thing" de - ny. 
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Pass • ing by, • • pass - ing by, • • Hasten to meet him on the way, 

Passing by, passing by, passing by, passing by, 
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Jesus is passing by to-day. Pass- - ing by, . . pass- - ing by. 

Passing by, passing by, passing by, passing by. 
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" Cast all your care upon him ; for he careth for you."— i Peter 5: 7. 
Rev. W. C. Poolb. Anna G Lambbrt. 
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1. It comes to me ev - er in sor- row and woe, At rest, or wher- 

2. It comes to me ev - er when Sa - tan is near, And from his dark 

3. It comes to me e - ven in night's lonely hour. And when I am 

4. Let this be my pleading before the white throne, When I for the 
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ev - er I be, 
pow'r sets me free ; 



My Saviour's sweet promise, it comforts me so, He 
Behind this blest refuge no harm need I fear, He 
on bended knee, This blessed assurance, it gives me great pow'r, He 
Judgment shall be; No mer - it have I, but Je-sus, thy Son — He 




careth for e - ven like me. 



He car - eth for me, let the 
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bil- loirs roll. Let wild tempests rage, safe will be my soul. Supreme with- 
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in this tho't shall be, Whatev- er be- tide, he careth for me. 
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Psalm cxvi : i, a. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




1. I love the Lord, for he hath heard My voice of sup- pli- ca - lion, 

2. I love him, for he hath IncllDed A gracious ear ud- to me, 

3. And for the ten- der, lov- ing care He ev- ermore hath giv- en; 

4. And tho^ with all my ransom 'd powers I worship and a- dore him, 
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And for the promise in his word Of full and free sal - va - tion. 

And sent his Ho - ly Spir - it kind From sin- fnl paths to woo me. 
"With Christ, his Son to he joint heir Of mansions fair in heav - en. 
How small now seems the a22 I bring And humbly lay be- fore him. 
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I love the Lord, I love the Lord, With heart and soul I love him; 
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His name to me is mel - o - dy. My Saviour — how I love him ! 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



J. Howard Entwislb. 
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1. Christ will me his aid af-ford, Nev- er to fall, nev- er to fall; 

2. I can fol- low all the way, Hearing him call, hearing him call; 

3. Tho' a ves-sel I wonld he, Broken and small, hroken and small; 

4. When I reach the crys- tal sea, Yoic - es will call, yoic- es will call; 
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While I find my precious Lord Sweeter than all, sweeter than all. 

Finding him, from day to day, Sweeter than all, sweeter than all. 

Yet his man - na falls on me, Sweeter than all, sweeter than all. 

But my Saviour's voice will be Sweeter than all, sweeter than all. 
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Je - sus now is and ev- er will be Sweeter than all the world to me. 
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Since I heard his lov -ing call, — Sweeter than all, sweeter than all. 
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1. Do yon slamber in your tent, Christian soldier, While the foe is spreading 

2. Can yon sleep while homes are rent^Christian soldier ? Are not heavens turn'd to 

3. Can yon linger in yonr tent, Christian soldier ? Satan's smiling o'er your 

4. Let us rise in holy wrath, Christian soldiers. Crush the evil 'neath the 
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woe thro' the land ? Do you note his rising pow'r Growing holder ev'ry hour ? 

hellsbyhispow'r ? Mark you not the mother'ssigh ? Hearyounotthechildren'scry? 

idle delay ; Thousands perish while you wait, While you counsel and debate ; 

heel of our migh t ! Counting cost no longer wait ; Forward, manhood of the state. 




D,8, — Tho' our numbers may be few, God will lead ns grandly thro', 
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Will he not our land devour while you stand ? Let us a- rise, all unite ! 
See you not their loved ones die ev'ry hour ? 
Heed yon not their awful fote as they stray ? 
For in ^od your strength is great for the right ! 




And our arms with strength endue by his might. 
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Let us a - rise in our might ! Let us a- rise, speak for God and the right ! 
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1. Make the moments coant for Je - sns, Happy, then, onr ransom 'd days. 

2. Sow the seeds of lov- ing- kindness, Cast them on the floating stream, 

3. Naught too hamble for his no - tice, Naught too small for him to use, 

4. Ho - ]y Spir- it, take pos- ses - sion. Guide and sancti - fy and fill; 
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Roy- al jiew-els in lifers set -ting. Sparkling ev-er to his praise. 
Let us, trusting in the Sa'v - iour, Do the good of which we dream. 

May we not, the moments slighting, Rich, immor- tal blessing lose? 
Make onr moments count for Je - sus. Working out his blessed will. 
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PreciouA moments — all for Jesus! Mounting beav'nward as they fly, 

Precious moments — mounting heav'n wa rd as they fly; 
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Bearing each .. . a golden treasure. For the crowning by and by. 

Bearing each For the glorious crowning.for the crowning by and by. 
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1. Lift the glorious banner of onr Saviour, Lord and King, Crown him with your 
2.^ Lift the glorious banner, o'er the world now let it wave, Telling of the 
3^^ Lift the glorious banner^ O ye faithful, saved and free. Onward march to- 
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praises, let the happy children sing Till the vales and mountains with ho- 
Saviour who from sin and death will save. Sending out its gladness and the 
gether on to glorious vie- to - ry ; Never, never fal - ter, but to 
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saunas sweetly ling, And Je - sus reigns sn - preme. 
hope that many crave. Now lift this ensign high. 
Je - sus loy - al be, And soon he*ll reign su - preme. 
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Male Voices. In uniton. 
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Lift . . . the glorious ban- uer, lift the ban - ner, lift the ban - ner, 
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Let . . • the royal en - sign, royal * en- sign be unfurled; 
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Cop/rifbt. 19031. by John J. Hood. 
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All Voices. In harmony. 
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Lift . . • the glorious ban - ner, lift the ban - ner, lift the ban - ner. 
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ban- ner fair. 
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ban- ner fair, 
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Let .... the roy- al en - sign grandly wave o'er all the world. 

Lift it high in the air, wave o'er all the world. 
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1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, Who thee by faith before the 

2. Thoa wast their Rock, their Fortress^and their Might, 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the 

3. Oh, may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, Fight as the saints who nobly 

4. Oh, blest communion, fellowship di- vine! We feebly struggle, they in 
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world confessed, Thy name, O Je- sus, be for ev- er blest. Al- le - lu - ia ! 
well-fought fight ;Thou,inthedarknessdrear,their one true light. Alle - lu - ia! 
fought ofold, And win with them the victor's crown of gold. Al- le - lu - ia !, 
glo - ry shine; Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. Al- le - lu - ia ! 
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5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
] "W Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
^j^^^—Jtz: j J And hearts are brave again,and armsare strong. Alleluia! 

-#••■•■ '^"^ 6 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 

Al- le - lu - ia ! Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. A.lle.VaAa^V 
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1. Hal- le - lujahl hal- le - lujah! O what joy di - vinel Since I beard the 

2. Oh, it was a happy mooient when I heard him say, ** Tho' yonr sins be 

3. Glo- ry! glo- ryf I keep singing all along my way, For the peace of 

4. And in heaven I'll sing forever praises to his name, And I'll tell to 
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voice of Jesus, " Fear not, thon art minel" Now a peace that passeth knowledge 
red as crimson, they are washed away; " And he freely, freely gave me 
full salvation fills my soul to - day; And my heart, so glad, rejoices— 

list'ning angels how to me he came. In his love so kind and tender, 
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cheers each passing day, While his glory freely given shines upon my way, 
pardon fall, complete. As I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet 
knowing he is mine. For the Saviour walks beside me — Comforter divine 
with forgiveness sweet, When I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet. 
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When the conflict of life is o • ver, at his right hand With the 
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ransom'd from ev'ry nation, redeemed 111 stand; There I'll see my Saviour, 
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And I'll tell forev - er How he saved when I came pleading before his feet. 
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1. O'er death's sea, in yon blest city. There's a home for ev- 

2. Here we've no a-bid-ing city. Mansions here will soon 

3. J have loved ones in that city, Those who left me years 

4. T'ward that pure and ho - ly city Oft my long*ing eyes 
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'ry one; 
de-cay; 
a- go; 
I cast; 
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Purchas'd with a price most costly, Twaa the blood of Grod's dear Son. 

Bat that cit- y God's built firmly, It can nev - er pass a - way. 

They with joy are wait- ing for me. Where no farewell tears e'er flow. 

Je • sus whispers sweet- ly to me, Heav'n is yours when earth is past. 
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In that cit- y— bright cit - y, Soon with loved ones I shall be ; 
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And with Jesus live for- ev- er. In 

it* It* ± £• 




that cit- y beyond death's sea. 
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1. Standing like a lighthoase on the shores of time, Looking o'er the waves of 

2. There are hnman shipwrecks lying all aronnd, Oh, what moral darkness 

3. Do not let the bnshei cov-er up yoar light, Keep yonr lamp in order, 

4. Try to live for Je- bus till this life is o'er, For along this pathway 
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darkness, sin« and crime, O - pen np yonr windows, there's a work sublime 

ev- 'ry where is found ; Warn some other vessels off from dang'rous ground 

trimm'd and burning bright. Try to be a blessing, brighten up the night : 

yon will pass no more. Till he bids you welcome on the oth- er shore. 
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Let the gos - pel light shine out. ^^ Let the gos- pel light shine 
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out, ( shine out,) Let the gospel light shine out, ( shine out,) Keep your lamp in 
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order,trimin'd and bnming bright,— Let the gospel light shine oat. 
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1. Tis a good work, grand work, this of winniDg soals; Oh, the tide of 

2. Oh, 'tis sweet to live so near the Master's side, All the pow'r we 

3. We can throw a light a - cross a darkened way, A bright, sunny 

4. Let us work a - way un - til the e - ven- fail. Till the star- ry 




joy like a riv - Cr rolls, And thepeaceof God the trusting heart controls, 
need from his grace supplied, Leading weary wanderers to the Cru- cified, 
gleam from the Land of Day, We can show his love in all we do and say, 
hour when the an- gels call; Then a crown of life beyond the Jasper wall, — 
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Winning precious souls for Je - sns. »«. ^ ' i • • 

WinniDK precious souls for Je - sns. ^^ « ««««1 ^«"''- '""""K 

Winning precious souls for Je - sus. 

Glo - ry ev - er - more to Je - sus. grand work. 
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souls! 'Tis a glo - rions work, winning souls ! Heaven's 

winning souls ! glorious work, winning souls ! 
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bliss is nearer and the Saviour dearer, 'Tis a grand work, winning souls. 
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some glad day; 
some glad day; 
some glad day; 
some glad day; 
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shall lay the cross a - side, 

the sin - ners' friend shall see, 

shall meet the friends of yore, 

shall lean on Je - siis' breast, 
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Some day, 
Some day, 
Some day. 
Some day. 
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Safe- ly pass to Canaan^s side, 

See the woands once made for me. 

And with them the Lamb a - dore, 

Find a sweet, a per - feet rest. 



Some day, 

Some day, 

Some day, 

Some day, 



some glad day; 
some glad day; 
some glad day; 
some glad day; 
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If I live a life of pray'r. And the cross for Je - sus bear, 



I shall press close to his side. Who for me was cru - ci - fied, 
There at Je - sua' sa- cred feet Saints of ev - 'ry clime I'll meet, 
On that bright e - ter - nal shore All our sor- rows will be o'er. 
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I a glo - rions crown shall wear, Some day. 

And shall then be sat - is > fied, Some day. 

Hold with them commun - ion sweet, Some day. 

We shall meet to part no more, Some day, 
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some glad day. 
some glad day. 
some glad day. 
some glad day. 
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1. Wake, list*DiDg skies, and tell the woDdrous story, Shout, mighty hills, and 

2. Chime, bells of joy, yonr tuneful echoes blending. While on the air har- 

3. Chant, hosts above, yonr harps celestial sounding, Tell out the news, ye 
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praise Messiah's name; Roll, o- cean waves, and greet the King of glo- ry, 

monious sounds arise; Blow, breezes, blow, the theme of gladness sending, 

choirs around the throne; Sing, sons of earth, your hearts withpraises bounding. 




Je - sas is come! let earth her joy proclaim. 
Wave, ce- dare tall, and tell it to the skiea 
Je - sns is come! oh, make his glo - ries known! 



Je - 8U8 is come! 
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glad-ly I'll leceive him; Je - sas is cornel glad- ly 111 believe him; 
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Message of peace, driving care away, Je- sus is come to my soul to-day ! 
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1. Some of these days the skies will be brighter; Some of these days the 

2. Some of these days, in deserts np-springing, Foantains will flash, while 

3. Some of these days we'll bnr- y oar sorrow , Oat of the fa - tare, 

4. Some of these days Grod's wondroos salva-tion Will, in its love, era- 




bardens be light - er; Hearts will be happier, soals will be whit - er, 
joy-hells are ring - ing, Earth will be fall of joy and of sing ing, 
light we may bor- row; There will be joy and hope in the morrow, 
brace ev - *ry na - tion ; All then shall hail oar King's cor-o - na - tion, 
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Some of these days, Some of these days. Some of these days all sin will be 
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banished, Some of these days all e - vil have vanished, Earth will be 
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brighter, hearts will be lighter, Soals will be whiter Some of these days. 
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In eoXf^a dtt)ti {Time* 

"And let us not be weary in well doing : lor in due season we shall reap, if we 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. ^»»' not."— Gal. vi : 9. j, Howard Emtwislb. 
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1. If o'er thy way dark clouds are cast, Look up with/aith till they are 

2. Hastthoa pray'd long and fervent- ly, And yet no an • swer came to 

3. Look up with joy, nor long- er weep, Thy God will ev - 'ry promise 
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I past, The snn will surely shine at last, In God's own time, in God's own time 

J thee ?• Thy pray'r will sometime answer'd he^In God's own time, in Gh)d's own time. 
I keep. And thou wilt yet the harvest reap, In God's own time, in God's own time. 
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Then do not fear, tho' dark the night. But rise on wings of faith sublime, 

rise on wings of faith sublime. 

J. J. ^ 
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Do not fear, tho' daik the night. 
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riseon wings ,on wings of &ith sublime, 
^ K I rit. 
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For ev'ry thing will come out right. In God's own ti me, in Gk)d'R own time. 

yes,ev'rything will come out right, In God's own time. 




4 Tho' thro' the glass thon can'st not see, I 5 And would'st thon be forever blest? 
And wonder why some things must be, I Just ttwat \\i QtcA «iA ^^i XJk^ '^w^> 
Yet thou wilt know each mystery, 1 Then \V\o\x b\\«\V. cuXfcx vsAa ^«eX-i 

JnGod'aowntime,inQod*sowu time,! In God's cwii\\m«k,\siQ;QSJ^w«^^taafe, 
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1. Oh, the world has need of sansbiDe as yon go, For we oft- en see the 

2. Ton can U^ hor for the Master as yon go, Plant the precions seed and 
8. Ton will meet with many trials as you go* There will be some self-de- 
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tears of sor - row flow ; Ton can haste that com- ing day,When they'll 
he will bid it grow ; Toil - ing on, whatever betide, With th^ 
ni - ala here he -low; But keep look- ing still above, And re- 
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all be wiped away, If you scatter blessed sunshine as yon go. 
Sayionr by your side. Ton can scatter blessed sunshine as you go. 
member Oud is love, While yon scatter blessed sunshine as yon go. 




Ton can scatter blessed sunshine as you go Ton can scatter blessed 

blessed sunshine as you go, 




sunshine as yon go: Oh, so many hearts are sad. Yon can 

blest -ed sunshine u yonfo; _ . ^ ^^ i9-« ^. . ^ ^ IS 
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help to make tLem glad, If you scatter blessed sunshine as you go. 
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1. Theearth wasfill'd with peace and light, When Christ arose; The heavens trembled 

2. The tomb was empty where he lay, When Christarose; And angels rolFd the 

3. The soul of man was born anew, When Christarose; The cross divine ap- 
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at the sight, When Christ arose; The sea rejoiced along the sands, The vernal 

stone away, When Christ arose; A sound of triumph thnlPd the air, The glorious 

pear^d in view,When Christ arose; And from the 

A glorious light from heaven streamed. 
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valleys clapp'dtbeirbandSiThemoDntainsaang, and all the landStWhen Christarose. 
tidings to declare, And there was gladness ev'rywbere^ When Christ arose, 
cross a radiance beam'di For ev- 'ry spir- it was redeemed. When Christ arose. 
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1. Come, Holy Spir- it, thee I am needing, That I be filled with the 

2. Come, Holy Spir- it, dwell in me sweetly, Come to my heart all the 

3. Come, Holy Spir« it, fill to o'erflowing, Give me an anthem down 
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life-giving bread; Spir -it of blessing, come while I'm pleading, 
dross to consume; Come just this moment, fill me complete - ly, 
deep in my heart; If thou shalt ev - er in me be glowing 
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Come, that my poor hungry soul may be fed. 

All my whole be - ing con- trol and illume. 

I may to oth- ers rich blessings impart. 



Coming, be - lieving, 
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Thou art most welcome, O Spir- it of love. 
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sweetly re - ceiving, Welcome, most welcome, O Spir- it of love ; 
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I am StieltereQ in (Tl^ee. 
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My strong rock for a house of defenoe." — Pa. xxxi : a. 



Frank M. Datis. 




1. I am safe in the Rock that is higher than I; This my refage thro' 

2. I am safe in the Cleft that was riv- en for me; Fromthepow*roftbe 

3. I am safe in the Bock letwhatev-er be- tide; Death and hell have nc 
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storms e'er shall be; Tho' my frail bark is toss'd on the billows' mad foam, 
tempter I'm free; Tho' my pathway be dark and the storms sweep the sky, 
ter- Tor to me; I can walk without fear thro' the shadow - y vale, 
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Tet I'm sheltered for - ev - er in thee. 
Yet se-cure-ly I'm sheltered in thee. 
For 86- cure -ly I'm sheltered in thee. 



Sheltered in thee^ 



Sheltered in 
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Sheltered in thee, O thon blest Rock of A- ges, I am sheltered in thee. 

thee. In thee, m m m 
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1. Our Fatherland, thy name so dear Our souls repeat while strangers hert ; 

2. Aliove the stars, above the skies. Thy tow'ring hills majestic rise ; 

3. There Jesus reigns, our Saviour-King, And one by one his own will bring, 

4. No tears shall dim, no pain destroy The light of peace, the smile of joy ; 





And oh, how oft we sigh for thee, Our Father- land beyond the sea. 
Thy sunny fields with verdure glow, And fadeless flowers in beauty grow. 
Thy songs to join, thy bliss to share, O Father - land, our Zi- on fair. 
No more we'll clasp the parting hand Within thy gates, our Father- land. 
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Our Father - land dear Father - land, .... We long tc 
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band, 



In thy sweet vales, . 
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dear Fa- ther - land. . . 

dear Fa - ther - land. 
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1. Come to the Saviour, Seek now his fa - vor, No long - er wav - er, 

2. Je - sus will hear you. He will draw near you, His love will cheer you, 

3. Come, be for-giv-en, Long you have striven, O start for heav-en. 
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Come while you may; Hear him en - treat you, Now he will meet you. 

Come while you may; Sin - ner, be - lieve him, No long - er grieve him, 

Come while you may; Weep not in sor - row, Nor try to bor - row 
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Now he will greet you, Come,come to-day. 
Just now re- ceive him, Come, come to - day. 
Hope from the mor- row, Come,come to - day. 
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4 Prayers are ascendin^v 
Angels are bendini". 
Friends are attend in«r, 

Come while you may; 
Ere you are lying 
Low with the dying. 
For mercy crying. 



Ctp/rlght, law, by J, llowui fatwialt Omud by I«b& 1. B««l. 
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1. Wea - ry child, thy sin for- sak - ing, Close thy heart no more; 

2. To the Saviour's ten - dfer plead- inj? Close thy heart no more; 

3. To the gos - pel ii| - vi - ta - tion Close thy heart no more; 

4. To the joy that fad - eth nev - er Clo^ thy heart no more; 
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From thy dream of pleas- ure wak - ing, O - pen wide the door. 

Now the call of mer - cy heed- ing O - pen wide the door. 

To re - ceive a full sal - va - tion O - pen wide the door. 

To the peace a - bid - ing ev - er 



C - pen wide the door. 
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While the lamp of life is bum- ing, And the heart of God is 
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yearning, To his lov - ing arms return- ing, Give thy wand'ring o'er. 
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1. How ma - nj sad partings we have on earth's shore, Yet there is a 

2. There death cannot en - ter to spread his alarms, Our dear ones ot 

3. Why should these brief partings bring tears to our eyes? We'll soon he u 

4. There Christ is prepar - ing a mansion so fair, And soon he will 
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Goun- try where friends part no more; There from those who love us no 

earth are not torn from our arms; No more the pale boatman will 

ni - ted to dwell in the skies; With joy we will gath - er a- 

call us to dwell with him there; With joy we will go when we 
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more will we roam, No more sad farewells when we all meet at home, 
sail o'er the foam To 'bear us a- way, when we all meet at home, 
bove yon-der dome, And make heaven ring when we all meet at home. 
hear him say "come," To dwell ev - ermore in that beau- ti - ful home. 
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Home, home, sweet, sweet home. In mansions of glo- ry weHl all meet at home. 
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1. I know that my Redeemer liv - eth, And on the earth 

2. I know his promise never fail - eth, The word he speaks . . . 

3. I know my mansion he pre - par - eth, That where he is • . . . 
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again shall stand ; 
it cannot die; 
there I shall be ; 



I know e- ternal life he giveth, That grace and 
Tho* cm- el death my flesh as- sail - eth, Yet I shall 
Oh, wondrous tho'tl for me he car- eth. And he at 
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pow'r 

see 

last 



are in his 
him by and 
will come for 
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hand, f I know, I know .... 

by. (And on the earth .... 
me. 





that Je-sus liveth.l 
again shall (Omit) / 
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stand ; I know, I know . . . that life he 
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giv- eth. That grace and pow'r 
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are in his hand. 

are in his hand. 
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1. I'm thiDking just now of a beau - ti - ful rest, Where sin has no 

2. I'm thinking a - gain of the pavements of gold, Where none ever 

3. I'm thinking of those with the bnrdens laid down, The cross in- ter - 
4 I'm thinking a - gain of a rap - tnrons song, In praise of the 
6. I'm longing just now for the heav- en - \y life, I fain would be 







place and where none can molest, Where all dwell in peace and are perfectly blest, 

tread who are hungry and cold, Where all may partake of the sweet of the fold, 

chang'd for a beautiAil crown, Who share in the wealth of that land of renown, 

Lamb, from a glorified throng, That sweetly shall roll thro' the ages along, 

free from vexation and strife, And dwell with my King where pure pleasures 
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Just o - ver be - yond in E - den. Just o - ver be- yond in 
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E - den, Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti -ful E - den; Close, close by the 
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side of the Christ cm- ci- fied. Just o- ver be- yond in E- den. 



88 ^ome in, O mtaatis One* 

Fakny. J. Ckosby. Jmo. R, Swbnbt. 
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1. Come in, come in, O blessed One ; My heart is all thine own ; 

2. Come in, come in, O blessed One ; Thou King of kings di- vine, 

3. Come in, come in, O blessed One, Whose name the angels praise, 

4. Come in, O Sun of Righteousness, And source of endless day, 
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Here make thy constant dwelling place. Thy tem-ple and thy throne. 
My life, my will, my ev- 'ry pow'r, Without reserve are thine. 
While mortal tongues in humbler strains Their grateful tribute raise. 
Thou Lamb of God, whose cleansing blood Has washed my sins away. 
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Hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le- lu-jah,For the grace that makes me free 

Glory, halle - lu - jah, glory, halle - lu- jah. 



1 





H^-W-bi-tf— U U X - 



f-f-f-f 



-I ! h 




t:^ 



vntrrn 



^^ 



ffi 



^ • d rA 




^^TV^C 5 1 fR 



Hal - le-lujah, hal - le- lujah, Hal - le - lu- jah, Lord, to thee. 

Glory, halle - lu- jah, glory, halle - lu- jah. 
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1. Look well to yoar ca- bles, my broth - er, 

2. Concealed by the gath- er - iDg dark- ness 

3. So anch - or your bark to the Christ-rock, 



For sev - ered the 
Are breakers of 
And ask the dear 
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faith-strands may be, Take heed lest you slip from your moorings, And 
sin, just at hand; O soul, there is many a dan - ger To 

Je - sus to be Your pi - lot, to guide you in safe - ty To the 




storm-toss'd lie out on life's sea. Tirifk 

keep you from gaining the land, 
shores of e - ter - ni - ty. 
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ing a - way, .... 



Drifting a • way. 



drifting a - way. 
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drift -■ - ing a- way, .... Far from the home of the blest; 

drifting a - way, drifting a - way. 
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Then anchor your soul on the Christ-rock, For under its shadow is rest. 
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1. O beauti • ful home of the weary, Where Jesns aud cherish 'd ones dwell, 

2. O beauti -fill home of the weary, So far from this valley of tears, 

3. O kingdom of beauty and gladQess,Where God and his Son are the light; 
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Where never's a path lone and dreary, Where never is heard a farewell! 
Where we with our lov'd ones may tarry, Throughout all the rapturous years \ 
Where nev- er are partings or saduess. Where never is sickness or blight ! 
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Sometime we will reach the fair portals, O blessed and peaceful re - treat, 
Oh, sweet is the thought of re- union, Up there in the home of the soul ; 
Sometime, in the home of our Father. Where nothing shall mar or molest, 




And there 'mid the shining immortals, Again our be- loved weHl greet. 
A blessed and ho - ly communion, While a- ges on a- ges shall roll. 
With son^s of rejoicing we'll ga ther. With those we hold sweetest an d bes t. 




Well meet them, sometime we will meet them,The dear ones who lovingly wait; 

We'll meet them,we'll meet them. The dear ones,the dear ones 
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Well greet them, sometime we will greet them.Up there at the beantifnl gate. 
We'll gnct them^we'll greet them. Up there at the gate. 
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1. I Deed thee ev- 'ry hour, Most gracious Lord; No ten- der voice like 

2. I Deed thee ev- 'ry hour; Stay thou near by; Temptations lose their 

3. I need thee ev- 'ry hour, In joy or pain ; Come quickly and a - 
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thine CaD peace af - ford. I need thee, oh 1 1 need thee ; £v- 'ry hour I 
pow'r When thou art nigh, 
bide, Or life is vain. 
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need thee; O bless me now, my Saviour! I come to thee. 




4 I need thee ev'ry hour ; 
Teach me thy will ; 
And thy rich promises 
In me fulfil. 



5 I need thee ev'ry hour, 
Most Holy One ; 
Oh, mak« isk^ l\vv[i<^ VA<u^ 
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On tor 3^ttiufH 
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1. On for Je- sua ! stead- y be yoar arm and brave; Onward, onward, 

2. On for Je- sus ! tiresome tho' the conflict be, Tho' the hosts of 

3. On for Je- sns, till the sound of strife is o'er! When the great Com 
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D. G, — " On for Je- susl" this shall be the bat - tle-crj, Ne'er retreat - ing, 
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take the shield and sword ; On for Je - sns ! standard of y onr 

sin are press -ing hard; On for Je - sns! striving for the 

mand - er calls for thee Thon shalt wear a crown of life for - 
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ev - er press -ing on; 



On for Je - sus! marching on to 

FHne. 
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Cap - tain wave, Press - ing on - ward, trust - ing in his word. 

vie - to - ry, End - less life will soon be your re - ward. 

ev - ermore, And with Je - sus reign e - ter - nal - ly. 
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vie - to - ry, As we shout the glad re - demptiou song. 



CHORUS. 
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March - ing, marching on, . • .We're marching onward still for Je - sus ; 

Marching on, marching on. 





March - ing, marching on, • • • Beneath the banner of the free. 

Marching on, marching on, ^ \ 
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1. If 1 could on - ly tell Him as I know Him, My Redeemer who has 

2. If I could only tell you how he loves you, And if we could thro' thie 

3. If I could tell how sweet will be his welcome, In that home whose wondrous 

4. But I can never tell him as I know him ; Human tongue can never 
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brightened all my way; If I could tell how precious is his presence, I am 
lonely garden go, If I could tell his dying pain and pardon. You would 
beauty ne'er was told; And tell you how he waits and longs to save you, You would 
tell of love di- vine ; I on- ly can entreat you to accept him ; Come and 



^^li^=pL=^ m^ 






lt=* 



i r ' -S— r ^^^ zikii^iito^ 



'^ 



s 



R 



^m 



5-^ 



CHORUS. 
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sure that yon would make him yours to- 

worship at his wounded feet, I know. Could I tell 
seek him, and abide within his fold, 
know the joy and peace forev- er mine. Could I tell it, yes, I would. Could I 



it, could I 
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tell it, How the sunshine of his presence lights my way, I would tell it. 

tell it as I should, I would tell you, yes, I would, 
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I would tell it, And I'm sure that yon would make him yours to-day. 

I would tell it if I could. 
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1. The nioiiDtaiii-path U ruu^li uud steep, The Lord knoweth the way; 

2. Thru' suushiae brighter shadows dim, The Lord knoweth the way; 

3. rJl follow still the blood-stain'd track/rhe Lord knoweth the way; 
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His mighty arm my steps will keep, The Lord knoweth the way: 
ril leave the planning all to him, The Lord knoweth the way : 
And "no good thing" my soul shall lack, The Lord knoweth the wav : 




And while I in his love abide, And ev- Vy need to him confide, 
A - mid the windings of the road He'll choose the course, he'll lift the load, 
Then np and on, from vale to hill, Surrendered to my Saviour's will, 
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He says my feet shall nev - er slide, The Lord knoweth the way. 
And lead me to his bless- ed side, The Lord knoweth the way. 
His bless- ed purpose he'll fulfill, The Lord knoweth the way. 
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He'll walk be- side me, He'll gently guide me. My Saviour knoweth, he 
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knoweth the way ; Oh, let me to his hand cllug fast Till earthly ills are 
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o- verpast, And I shall reach his home at last, The Lord knoweth the way. 
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1. Je - SOS, Saviour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tempestuous sea; 

2. As a moth- er stills her child. Thou canst hush the o - cean wild ; 

3. When at last I near the shore. And the fear-ful breakers roar 




Unknown waves be- fore me roll. 

Boisterous waves o - bey thy will, 

'Twixtme and the peaceful rest. 



Hid- ing rock and treachVouft shoal ; 
When thou say'st to them *' Be still ! » 
Then, while leaning on thy breast, 




Chart and compass come from thee 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea. 
May I bear thee say to me. 
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: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 

Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 

" Fear not, I will pi - lot thee 
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1. What seed are yoa sowing in life's harvest-field, While swiftly the 

2. Sow good seed at morning, at noon- tide and eve, And let thy seed 

3. Be watchful and earnest and pray'rful - ly sow, Trust God for the 
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bright moments fly ? (moments fly?) Each seed that you sow will spring up and grow, 
wisely be cast; (wisely cast ;) Then joy shall be thine — thou needst not lepine, 
sunshine and rain; (sunandrain;) Oh, sweet it will be at harvest to know, 
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And the harvest will come by and 
When Cometh the reaping at 
Thy la - bor has not been in 



by. The harvest will come by and 
last! 
vain! 




by, by and by, The harvest will come by and by, by and by. Each 
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Seed that you sow will spring up and grow, And the harvest will come by and by. 
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1. Keep thy heart with earnest ef - fort, To thy God thiae ear in- 

2. Keep thy heart — thou shalt not stamhie In the path of truth and 

3. Keep thy heart — dare not to en - ter In the hroad but downwar<1 

4. Keep thy heart — thy Father seeth All that is to men un- 
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cline; Put away all foolish longings, Waiting for his will divine. 

light If with firm and earnest purpose Thou shalt keep thy heart aright, 
way, Thine the narrow path that shineth Brighter to the perfect day. 
known; Surely in the day of sentence He shall claim thee for his own. 
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Keep thy heart — with fervent watching ; Cleanse its courts with loving care — 

Keep thy heart — with fervent watching ; Cleanse its courts with loving care — 



v—v- 



f=f 



t3=5=t 





Face to face, in sweet commnn - ion, Thou shalt meet thy Saviour there. 

Face to face, in sweet communion. 
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Chas. K. Langlbt. 




1. When the pen - dulam of time shall for - ev- er cease to swing, And Je- 

2. When the Book is opened there in the presence of the King, And the 

3. There the se- crets of the heart, good or e - vil tho' they be, He the 
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hovah's trump o'er all the earth shall sou nd ; When the nations all shall rise, 

shall sound ; 

millions crowd the judgment bar around ; around ; When the hosts of great and small, 
Righteous Judge will herald far and near ; and near ; When the nations he divides, 




^t( ii \ :iu 



pr I r 1 1 1 ^ t' ^ 




marching forth in solemn tread, Tell, oh, tell me,on which side will you he found ? 
over there before him stand. With the^^ up- on the riffhi will you be found t 
as the shepherd doth his sheep, Tell, oh, tell me, on which side will you appear ? 
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On the Lord's side,on the Lord'sside,! will answer when Jehovah's trumpshall sound *, 

^ - - "f^ M M .M^ ^m^ shall sound 







On the Ijord's side, on the Lord's side, Safely gathered with the faithful I'll be found. 
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1. If our Lord should come to-uight,With the bright angelic host, Would he find u« 

2. If our Lord should come to-night, Come as King and Judge of all, Are there any 

3. Christ as King and Judge will come, 'Tis recorded in his book ; He will bid us 
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in his vineyard, Ev'ry servant at his post? Thro' the precious, cleansing 
here assembled Who would tremble at his call ? Is there one, oh, is there 
stand before him. Not a soul will he overlook ! Are we read- y, ev- 'ry 
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blood Are ourgarments clean aud white ? Are we dwelling in the light, Should oui 
one Far from Jesus and the light, Un- repentant, lost, undone. If the 
one? Are we in the raiment white. If the Judge of all mankind Should ap- 







Lord appear to - night ? Are we watching, are we waiting In the raiment 
Judge should come to-night ? 

pear this very night? watching, watching, waiting, waiting In the 
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pure and white ? Should we joy at his appearing 
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raiment pure and white? 



If our Lord should come to-night ? 

,to-nightr 
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1. Tttke your place iu the ranks of God, Stand in line where your duty lies, 

2. Ev'ry one has a work to do, Ev'ry one has a place to fill. 

3. Oh, say not that your work is small, Do not murmur if you must plod, 
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Press the path that the Master trod, Fix on the Lord your eyes Be your watchword 
EvVy one may be ^cood and true, All may be eaved who will. As the Father 
Do your duty whatever befall, Leave all the rest with God. Use your talent. 




Christ for all, All for Christ, your motto be ; Let men hear your earnest calU 

gavehisSon,\Villyougivetohimyonr heart? Think what great thinjrshe hath don^, 

hide it not, For a purpose it was given ; For some soul it may be fraught 




?=^=f: 



t 



t:=e 



r~r~n-~T~r- 



CHORUS. 




Now is sal- vation free. Take'your place! take your place! 
Will you perform your part ? Stand in line where your 

With all the joys of heaven. m_ m_ m_ m_ m_ 
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du- ty lies ; God will ei ve strenfsth and grace ; Fix on the Lord your eyes. 
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1. There's One above all earthly friends Whose love all earthly love transcends, 

2. He's mine because he died for me. He saved my soul, he set me free ; 

3. He's mine because he's in my heart, And nev- er, nev - er will depart ; 

4. Some day up - on the streets of gold Mine eyes his glo- ry shall behold, 




It is my Lord and Christ divine^ My Lord, because I know he's mine. 
With joy I worship at his shrine, And cry, " Praise God, I know he's mine.'* 
Just as the branch is in the vine I'm joined to Christ; I know he's mine. 
Then, while his arms around me twine, I'll cry for joy, *' I know he's mine," 




I know he's mine, this friend so dear, He lives with 

I know he's mine, this friend so dear, 




charms • • • around him shine, • • . And, best of all, I know he's mine. 

Ten thousand charms around him shine. 
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F. A. Blackmbr. 
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1. As a Christian band, Forward hand in hand, To the Master's work we go; 

2. In oar task agreed. Taking for onr creed, All the blessed word of God, 

3. Farassin hath wrought, Hath our Saviour tanght That the word of life should }ro 

4. Bless the work begun, And until 'tis done, May we faithful, Lord, be found; 
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To a ruined race We declare his grace, And endeavor his love to show. 

We together meet, And in union sweet. Seek to walk where the Master trod. 
And we strive as one That his will be done, And the whole world his great love know. 
May our ranks increase, And in grace and peace More and more make us to abound. 
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To the work, hand in hand. To the Master's work we go; 

To the work, hand in hand, gladly go ; 
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To a rained race We declare his grace, And endeavor his love to show. 
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1. Something more of Je • sas, I must learn to - day, Soraethii)^ more of 

2. Something more of Je - sus, When his word I read, Something more oi 

3. Something more of Je - sus. As his work I do. Somethihg moreof 







Je - BUS, Walking in his way; Something more of bis life be- Jow, 
Je - sus, For my present need; Something more of bis care for me, 
Je - sus, Of his help so true; Something more of bit* mij^hty power, 



I 



W^T=9 



?^iJ=^=t 1iJ"-^^ 



V V - - v ^v 



i 



F — U— ^ 



-#-■•- 



w 



ff — ^a M m 1 jrf M 



A-HK- 



I 



■^ — ^—^—f 



■*r-ir-rr 



' * r ^ * 



More of his journeys to and fro, Wonder- ful blessings to bestow, 
More of his ris - en life I'd see, Love so e - ter- nal, warm and free, 
Cleansing and keeping ev - *ry hour, More of his joy thro' sun and show'r. 
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Something more to day. Somethingmore than I've Iearu'dbefore,Moreofth< 
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self, I pray; More of thy love, blessed Friend above, Something more to-day. 
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1. O Church of God, arisel Beach out thy helping hand, And lil^e a trampet 

2. O Church of God, arisel Thy borders wide extend, And o'er the earth's re- 
a O Church of God, arisel The grand old choral strain Of peace on earth,good 
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let thy voice Go forth to ev- 'ry land; Lay not thine armor down, Nor 
motest bounds Thy heralds quickly send; Thine armies now are great, But 
will to man, That rang on Judah's plain, 0*er all the world shall ring, And 
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cease by day or night. To lift the sword of gospel truth. And wield it for the right. ^ 

greater they must be, For ev- 'ry nation, ev'ry clime Shall yet rejoice in thee. ^ 

echo far and wide, And then the King, thy Lord shall come, And claim his faithful i^ 
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Then a- rise in thy glo - ry, O Church of God, arise! 

Then a- rise in thy glo- ry, O Church, O Church of God, a- rise ! 
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'Tis the dawn of the mor • row that greets • -• • thy waiting 

'Tis the dawn of the morrow, 'tis the dawn of the morrow that 
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eyes, Bat cloud and mist and shadow most all be rolPd away, 

greets thy waiting eyes. 




Bat cload and mist and shadow most all be roU'd away, Befoie the 
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Thomas Moorb, alt., and Thos. Hastings. 
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l.Come,yedi8consolate,where*eryelangaish;Cometothemercy-seat,ferventlykneel,' 
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Here bring your woanded heart6,here tell yoar angaish ; 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heaL 
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3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters 
flowing 
Forth f^m the throne of God, pare 
from above ; [knowing 

"Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- I Eax\»Ii "kaa Xka wstntw \sQX»\«K^«5^'asv 
not care.'' \s^siss-' 



2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stray- 
ing, 
Hope of the penitent,fadeles8 and pare. 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly say- 
ing 
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1. Our Redeem- er died to save us On the cross of Cal- va- ry. Suffered 

2. Tell of Jesns on the mountain, Speaking to the multitude, Preaching 

3. Tell them all the words of comfort Spoken by his loving voice, Of his 
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there that he might purchase Endless life for you and me ; Tell to all the 
there the blessed gospel, While he gave them earthly food ; Tell how winds and 
ten - der con- so - lation, Bidding troubled hearts rejoice; Tell them of the 
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world the sto - ry Of his wondrous sacri - fice, Tell them of his ris - en 
waves obeyed him, Owning thus his majes - ty, When he still'd the an- gry 
living waters, Flowing to refresh the soul, And the golden crown that 
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glo - ry, King of earth and Para- dise. 
tempest, On the Sea of Gal- i - lee. 
waits us When at last we reach the goal, i 
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Tell • • . the blessed sto - ry 

Tell, oh, tell 
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To . . • the sons of men; Tell • . • the blessed sto- ry O'er and o'er again. 

Tell it to TeU,oh,tcll 
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1. Scat- ter- ing precious seed by the way - side, 

2. Scat- ter- ing precious seed for the grow • ing, 

3. Scat- ter- ing precious seed, doubting nev • er, 



Scat- ter - ing 
Scat- ter -ing 
Scat- ter - ing 
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precious seed by the hill -side, Scat- ter- ing precious seed 
precious seed, free - ly sow • ing, Scat- ter -ing precious seed, 
precious seed, trusting ev - er; Sowing the word with pray'r 
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o'ei the field, wide. Scat- ter- ing precious seed by the way, 
tnisting, know • ing, Sure- ly the Lord will send it the rain, 
anvl en- deav * or, Trusting the Lord for growth and for yield. 
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Sow - mg m the morn ing, Sow 

Sow - ing in the eve ning. 

Sowing the preaous seed. Sowing the precious seed, Sowing the seed at noontide. 



ing at the 
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noon 



tide; Sowing the precious seed by the way. 

Sowing the precious seed: by the way. 
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1. We have heard of a land on whose bine, ether skies Not a 

2. We have talked of that land when our joar- ney was long, And our 

3. We are near - ing that land, we are near - ing the gate To the 
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cloud for a moment can stay, 
hearts overburdened with care, 
cif - y of jas - per and gold,' 



And it needs not the sun in his 

We have talked of the blest at the 

Where the Saviour to welcome his 
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splen- dor to rise, For the Lord is the light of its dayj; We have 

riv - er of sons;, And how oft we have sighed to be there ; And our 
children doth wait, And will gath'-er them in - to the fold ; To the 
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heard of that land, and its glo - ry we seek, Where the faith-fnl with 
faith has gone up, like a bird on the wing, To that land on e - 
fold of his love, in the mansions a- bove. Where for- ev - er with 
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Je - sas shall dwell, 

ter - ni - ty's shore, 

him they shall dwell, 



Where the ros - es of youth nev - er 
Where the joy bells of E - den for - 
And the eyes that were sad in his 
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&de from the cheek, And the lips never murmur, farewell. 
ev - er shall ring, And the soul shall be wea - ry no more, 
smile shall be glad. And the lips never murmur, farewell. 
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O - ver the roll - ing sea,(roIling sea,) Beautiful land, j 
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land, When shall 
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1. O what ev - er - lasting mer - cy Saved me, pardoned, and restored; 

2. Make my life henceforth a channel, Where thy love shall have its way, 

3. Free, exhaastless is the fountain, Help me free - ly to be- lieve, 
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Fill me now to o - ver - flowing, With thy Ho - ly Spir - it, Lord. 
Bless'd, that I may be a blessing, Use me. Saviour, ev - 'ry day. 
Riv - ers of thy grace are promis^, More and more may I re- ceive. 
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Give me of the liv - ing wa-ter, Till my soul is sat- is -fled; 
Clos - er, clos - er to the fountain, Hold my heart, my soul, my will ; 
Hap - py thirst that keeps me coming, Pleading still thy gracious word ; 
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From the wells of thy sal - va - tion, Be my ev - 'ry need supplied. 
Let the bless - ed heavenly currents, Richly all my he - ing fill. 
Fill me now to o - ver - flowing, With thy Ho- ly Spir - it. Lord. 




Fill me now, fill me now, To o - verflow- ing, to o - ver 

Fill me now, fill me now, fl^ 
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flowing; Fill me now, . . fill me now, With thy Holy Spir - it, Lord. 

Fill me now, fill me now, ^^ |^ 
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1. Pass me not, O gen - t le .-^av - iour. Hear my hamble cry ; 

2. Let me at a throne «»l" mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; 

3. Trusting on - ly in thy mer - it. Would I seek thy face; 

4. Thou the spring of all my com - fort. More than life to me ; 
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While on oth - ei*s thoa art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel- ing tiiere in deep con- tri - tion, Help my un - be lief. 
Heal my wounded, broken spir - it, Save me by ihy grace. 
Whom have I on earth be- side thee? Whom in heaven but thee? 
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D. 8. — While on oth -ers thoa art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 
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Sav - iour, Hear my hum - ble cry. 
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1. No scenes of mirth up- on the earth 

2. Tbo' sorrows roll up- on the sonl, 

3. Tbo* we may find Ihe world nnkind,— 

4. So we will sing of Christ our King 






Such pleasures can impart, 
And tears un- bidden start,^ 
Its words may sting and smart - 
Till sou] and hod - j part, 
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As those which come to ev - 'ry one When Christ is in the heart. 

Yet still we find sweet peaces of mind When Chiist is in the heart. 

Yet all the year the skies are clear When Christ is in the heart. 

Then we'll go home no more to roam, If Christ is in the heart 
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O roy - al Guest, fill ot - 'ry breast, And nev - er more de - part, 
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For thia we know, 'tis heav'n below, When Christ is in the heart. 
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1. When from the scenes of earth we rise, To find oar home beyond the skies, 

2. The storms of life will all be o'er, Our souls be tempest-toss'd no more, 

3. Redeemed from sin and saved by grace, We shall behold his blessed face, 

4. With him in glo - ry e'er to stay, Where founts of living waters play, 
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What visions then shall greet our eyes, When we shall be with Je - sns ! 

When we have reached the golden shore, For we shall be with Je - sns. 

The wonders of his love to ti*ace. As we shall be with Je - sus. 

And sorrow's tears are wiped a- way, For- ev - er - more with Je - sus. 
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To be with Je - sun, O how sweetl With saints and angels at his feet, 
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With songs we shall each other greet, And ev- er be with Je - sns. 
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1. O love anmeasnred ,va8t and deep.Thy first glad chorus rang When o'er the ne w 

2. 'Twas love that from our lost estate Came down to set us free,Aiidgave its life that 

3. 'Twas love inspired the angel host At midnight hour to sing^Good will to man and 

4. *Twa8 love that bore the cross for u8,That we a crown migh t wear ; 'Twas love un- 

^ _ _ ^ [barred the 







ation's birth The stars of the mom in beauty sang. The love of Godmademanifest to 
wehenceforth Redeemed untograce thro' faith might be. 
peace on earth, Thro' him who isborn to reign our King, 
gates above, And all who believe may enter there. 
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us, In the gift of Christ^his Son,whom he spared not,6ut for sin . . . he delivered him 

But for sin he delivered him up. But for 







up, But for sin he delivered him up ; 

sin he delivered him up. But for sin he delivered him up. But for sin he delivered him up; 

^ N .^ N ^ N^ ^ 

'j- I i^ u u I 



PS i> r> r> rs !> J 




I 



w u u u u 



f=f 



i: UVi;4^-l<-U4 



m 



^3:Uk.iaiSi±m^^4^. 




iiEi 



I .... J, 

He has redeemed us, he has redeemed us, He has redeemed us thro' his a- 
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tonement once for all, ..... He has redeemed ns, he has re- 

once for all. He has redeemed us. 
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deemed ns, He has redeemed us thro* his atonement once for all. 

he has redeemed us, once for all. 
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^ C While Je-sns whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! 
• ( While we are praying for you, Come, . . . , sin - ner, come ! 
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i Now is the time to own him, 
( Now is the time to know him, 
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Come, sinner, come! 

Come, • • j^ • sin- ner, come ! 
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2 Are you too heavy laden? 

Come, sinner, come! 
Jesus will bear your burden, 

Come, sinner, come ! 
Jesus will not deceive you, 

Come, sinner, come ! 
Jems can now redeem you, 

'Come, sinner, come I 
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3 Oh, hear his tender pleading, 

Come, sinner, come ! 
Come and receive the blessing, 

Come, sinner, come ! 
While Jesus whispers to you. 

Come, sinner, come ! 
While we are praying for yon. 

Come, sinner^ come I 
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Sing nnto Grod with gladness, Shout forth his praise to-day; Sing nnto God with 
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gladness, In sacred melo- dy ; He is the great Jeho- vah, He is the great Je- 
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ho - vah, Let all the earth sing loud his praises now and ev - er- more. 




Sing un- to God, 



He is 

sing un- to God, Praise.praise his name, Praise,praise his name. 
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God o-ver all, O praise his holy name. 

God o- ver all, God o- ver all, God o- ver all. 



God o- ver 
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all, O praise his holy name. / He is the great and mighty Je- 

God a- ver all, \ For by his hand everything was ere- 
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hovah, He hath domioion o- ver ev -' ry creature; 
ated, Andbyhispow'rcanallcre-(Omd. ) ation be destroyed. 
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do - ry be to the Father, and to the 
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Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost. 
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n ow and ever shall be, world without end. A - men, amen. 
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1. Clo&- er, still clo8- er, my Saviour, to thee, Glos- er to Je- sns now 

2. Clos- er by day, tho' my sky be all bright ; Clos- er, still closer when 

3. When to the Jor- dan of death I de- scend, Danger I'll fear not if 

4. Clos- er to Je- sos, I'm near- er to God ; Nearer the home of the 
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fain would I be ; Round me his arm, on his bos- om my head, 
fall- eth the night: Earth hath no brightness a - way from his face; 
Christ be my friend ; Breasting the bil- lows, my death-song shall be, 
Christian's a - bode; Near- er the great and the glo - ri - ous Three, 




CHORUS. 




Near the dear side which on Calva - ry bled. 
Time has no moment I need not his grace. 
Clos - er, still clos- er, my Saviour, to thee. 
Near- er to heaven when clos- er to thee. 



dos-er to thee, still 




clos - er to thee, Dear Saviour, I want to be clos- er to thee. 
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" Full of grace." — John i : 14. 
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1. Glo-ry, glo-ry, God is our heavenly Father; Thro' his love he 

2. Par-doD, pardon, Jesus has purchased our pardon; Thro' his death he 

3. Praises, praises, Sing to the Saviour our praises! Hal - le - lu - jal), 
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gave us his on - ly Son, To re - deem us, heirs of his glory for- 
gave to us hope and love. Shepherd, lead us close hy the waters e- 
grace reaches e- ven me; Worthy, ever, he who hath brought us sal- 
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D.8. — Praise him, praise him, be is onr Stiepherd e- 
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ev- er. Heav'n and earth adore him, the holy One. Sing, O sing! 
ternal, Coming down from fountains of grace above, 
vation, Throned above, our King and our Lord to be. 
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ternal, High in pow'r, he reigneth upon the throne. 
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Sing of the gracious Redeemer; Sing, O sing! his marvelous pow'r make known. 
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1. We shall crotis the mystic river, one by one, 

2. We have seen our friends cross over, one by one, 

3. Days and weeks are passing swiftly, one by one, 

4. We shall cross the mystic river, one by one. 



When beyond the hills we 
When at e- yen tide theii 
Soon oar toiling and onr 
When the sonl's eternal 
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see life's setting snn; 
earthly race was rnn; 
journey will be dcn^ 
morning is be -gun; 



With the boatman, grim and pale, Ev- 'ry 

We have heard them say " good-bye," As we 

Then with joy we'll sail a- way For that 

When the boat for us shall come, We will 




soul must shortly sail, — We shall cross the mystic river, one by one. (on* l>y one-) 
stood with tear-dimm'd ey«, — We have seen them cross the river,oneby one. 
land of perfect day, — Soon we'll go where friends are waiting, one by one. 
sail away for home, — We shall cross to be with Jesus, one by one. 
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One by one, one by one, We shall cross the mystic 

One by one, one by one, ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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riv- er, one by one, 



one by one, 



To that land beyond the tide, There for- 
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ev - er to a- bide, — ^We shall cross the mystic riv - er, one by one. 
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1. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er 
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Still all my song shall be. 
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Nearer, my God, to thee. Nearer, my God, to thee, Near- er to thee. 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 

The snn gone down, 
JDarkness be over me. 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps nnto heaven ; 
All that thon sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
Ne&rer, my Oodf to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise, 
Oat of my stony griefs 

Bethel ni raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

5 Or if, on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 
Upward I fly, 
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1. Blessed Bi - blCiBook of Grold, PreciooH traths thy pages hold, 

2. Lamp of &ith, my feet to lead, Bread of heav'n, mysoalto feed, 

3. Word of Grod, thy love im- part, Fire my zeal, and cleanse my heart; 

Slewed Bi - ble. Book of Gold, Precious truths thy pages hold; 
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Truths to lead . . me day by day All a - long my pilgrim way. 
Living wa - ters pare and free, Book of books art thon to me. 
Keep me ear - nest^ keep me true, £v-'ry day my strength renew. 

Truths to lead me davbydav. All along my pilgrim way. 
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Blessed Bi - ble, pure and true, Gnideme all my journey throngh; 

Blessed Bi - ble, pure and true. Guide me all my journey through; 
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Heavenly light within me shine. Help me make thy precepts minel 

heav'nly light with - in me shine, help me make thy precepts, precepts minel 
f* . ^ ^ -•-^ 0-S. ^—m-m^-M f',f' f"f- f- P, 
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1. Je-8U8 is my joy and sunshiDe, All along life's dreary way; 

2. And the glo- ry of his presence Fills my weary sonl with peace; 

3. Day by day the way grows brighter; O'er my path heav'ns golden ray 

4. Beauty never seen by mor- tals, To the eye of faith appears; 





His blest presence makes my pathway Bright as heaven's golden day. 

And my heart is full of gladness — Full of songs that nev- er cease. 

Sheds its beams of glorious sunlight, Like un-to the " perfect day." 

As we near the heav'nly portals/ Far beyond this vale of tears. 




CHORUS. 
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Joy, joy, blessed joy and sunshine, Fills my happy soul to-day; 

my happy soul to-day ; 
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Peace, blessed peace is ev - er mine, Shining all a- long my way. 
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1. Many son Is are sinking in the wreck to-day, Lend a band! lend a bandl 

2. Yon may rescae many, if the storm you brave, » j u ji i j u ji 

3. Some there be,thro'toiling,who have weary grown, ^™**^**'^ w »«<*»»»««>« 




To the rescue, quickly man the boat, away ! Lend a band I lend a hand 
Just ff0«r earnest effort is required to save — , .... 

On the wreck are many who are far from home, ^ * 
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Lend a hand I 
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Waves are dashing high, soon 'twill be too late, Grasp the oar at once, do not 
Falls the darkening shade,fiercer grows the gale; Tho' thestorm king's mightmaketh 
Push a- way, a- wayl God will surely bless, Strength will give to aid those in 




long - er wait ; You may save a soul from an aw - fal fate — Lend a 

stout hearts quail, Yet without your aid, naught can e'er a - vail — Lend a 

sore dis- tress, As your ef - forts be, so will be sue- cess, Ijcnd a 




hand I lend a hand! Lend a hand! lend a hand l 

Lend a hand I lend a hand I Lend a hand I lend a band ! 
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To the rescue quick I man the boat,away ! Lend a hand ! 

Lend 
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hand! 



lend a handl 

1 a hand 1 ^^ i^ , lend a han 



^ 



CTT" 



Ui 5 



mis %tfiUfi, X iiotie OOee* 



I 



London Hymn Book. 
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1. My Je-sus, I 

2. I love thee be 

3. I'll love thee in 

4. In mansions of 



love thee, I know thou art mine ; For thee all the 
cause thou hast first loved me, And purchased my 
life, I will love thee in death, And praise thee as 
glo - ry and endless de- light, I'll ev - er a- 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign ; My gracious Ke - deem - er, my 
par - don on Cal - va - ry's tree ; I love thee for wearing the 
long as thou lend - est me breath ; And say, when the death-dew lies 
dore thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter- ing 
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Saviour art thou; If ev - er 

thorns on thy brow ; If ev - er 

cold on my brow, If ev - er 

crown on my brow, If ev - er 
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loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 
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" Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet."— Ps. cxix : 105. 
Scott Taylor. J. Howard Entwislb. 
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1. Lamp of my feet, Thy guid - ance lend, Walk by my 

2. Light of my path, il - lame my soul, Help me Thy 

3. Star of my soul, with - in me shine, Fill me with 
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side, 
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beams 



my path 
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of joy 



at - tend ; 
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di - vine ; 



Led by Thy hand I 
Fill me with peace like 
Let me Thy faith - ful 
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can - not stray, Lamp of my feet, my Life, my Way ! 
that a - bove^ Light of my soul, Ce - Jes - tial Dove ! 

serv - ant be, Star of my soul, oh, lead Thon me ! 
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Lamp of my feet, Light of my path! Lead, oh, lead Thou me; . . . 
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Star of my sonl, guide and control, Lead me near- er Thee ! . . . 

near - er Thee. 
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1. Majestic sweetness sits enthron'd Upon the Saviour's hrow; His head with 

2. No mortal can with him compare Among the sons of men; Fairer is 




radiantgloriescrown'dyHis lips with grace overflow, His lips with grace overflow, 
he than all the fair That fill the heav'nly train, That fill the heavenly train. 
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3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I h^ve ; 
He makes me triumph oyer death. 
He saves me from the grave. 
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5 To heaven, the place of his above, 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 

Had 1 a \)ftwi'?»xA\v«wV% v«i spv^^ 
Lord, t\ift^ ^W3\^ ^>a^ -OoN^^^^ 
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1. By and by I know tliere'll be, by the shining crystal sea. Snch a 

2. Friend with friend again will meet, O the welcome will be sweet, At the 

3. Christ the Lamb shall be our light, we shall walk with him in white, At the 

4. There's an in - vi - ta- tion free, and it comes to you and me, To the 

5. Praise the Lord! I'm go- ing too, now by faith the scone I view, At the 
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glad home-gath'ring by and by; When we walk the golden strand in that 
glad home-gath'riug by and by; We shall meet to part no more on that 
glad home-gathVing by and by; He will wipe a- way our tears, he will 
glad home-gath'ring by and by; Who- so - ev - er will may share in the 
glad home-gath'ring by and by; By his grace and mer- cy free, with the 







bright and blessed land, At the glad home-gath'ring by and by. There will be a 

fair and blissful shore, At the glad home-gath'ring by and by. 

banish all our fears, At the glad home-gath'ring by and by. 

joyful meeting there, At the glad home-gath'ring by and by. 

ransomed I will be, At the glad home-gath'ring by and by. 
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glad home-gath 'ring by and by, There will be a glad home-gath'ring by and by ; When 
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Lord shall bid uscome to his bright, celestial home, To the glad home-gath'ring by 
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1. Go, look a - way to Cal - va - ry, All ye by sin oppressed, 

2. Of bro- ken vows and fail- ures oft Thy heart has wea- ry grown; 

3. Go, trust- ing in the blood a -lone, Bow hum- bly at his feet; 

4. One look of pen - i - ten- tial love, And sim - pie trusting; faith, 
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And there the dy - injj Saviour see. And in his love be blest. 
Then lift thy long- injr eyes a - loft To Christ the sin- less one. 
*Twill for the whole wide woild a- tone, A sac - ri - fice com- plete. 
Will all the guilt of sin remove, And save from end- less death. 
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Be- hold, behold, behold the Lamb of God, Which tnketli away the 

Behold, behold, behold the Lamb, the Lamb of God, [ 
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sin of the world,[/ '^ j Which taketh away the sin of the world; 



of the world. 
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Behold, behold the Lamb of God, Which taketh away the sin of the world. 

of the world. 
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1. We will sing and make a joyful noise to God, We will tell bis mighty 

2. We will 8ing his boundless mercy, ev - er new, And his grace in showers 

3. We will sing of Christ the Savionr and his love, We will worship our Re- 
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wonders all a- broad; Of hismnj-es-ty and wisdom we will sing, 
a - bnndant as the dew; We will spread his gospel truths from pole to pule, 
deem- er- King a - hove; For his kingdom stretches wide from sea to sea. 
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And a- dore him as our u - ni- ver- sal King. Jqj hq^ praise 
And his matchless love in son^s of triumph roll. 
And his glorious reign forevermore shall be. Joy and praise 



we will I 
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•^ To the honor of his great and mighty name; Oh, rejoice. 



Oh. rejoice. 




heart and voice, Sing hosanna, and his wondrous love proch 

heart and voice, * love proclaim 1 
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praise the Lord, when all the sky Is rosy in the morn,When dew-drops like the 
praise the Lord, when noontideglow Succeeds the early ray. Amid the rush and 
praise the Lord, when sunset hues When sweetly sounds the 

.^ Shall light the western sky, ^^ 
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diamonds bright, The blushing flow'rs adorn; When youth and joy go hand in hand, 
stir of life, Let him direct thy way; To him who ruleth o - ver all, Thy 
vesper bell, And evening draweth nigh; Then look beyond the shades of night. To 
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life's delightful way, O lift the heart to God on high, And for his blessing pray, 
grateful thanks are due; Go.work for him who died to save, And lift thy voice anew, 
that fair morning shore, Where angel hallelujahs roll, And joy dwells evermore. 
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O praise the Lord I . . • O praise the Lord I His saving powV proclaim; 

O praise the Lord I O praise the Lord I z^**^ 
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O praise the Lord I . . . O praise the Lord I . . . And magni 

O praise the Lord I O praise the Lord I 



Lordl . • • And magni- fy his name. 

O praise the Lord I • 
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1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the stormj sea ; 

2. Perhaps to-day there are loving words Which Jesas woald have me speak ^ 

3. There's sarely somewhere a lowly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide — 




It may not be at the battle's front My Lord will have need of me ; 
There may be now in the jmths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek — 
Where I may labor thro' life's short day For Je- bus the era - d • fied<— 




Bat, if by a still, small voice he calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Savionr, if thou wilt be my gnide^ Tho' dark and ragged the way. 
Bo trasting my all to thy tender care. And knowing thoa loyest me, 
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I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in thine, 111 go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall echo thy message sweet. 111 say what yoa want me to say. 
I'll do thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what yoa want me to be. 




I'll go where yoa want me to go, dear Lord, Over mountain, or plain, or sea; 
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am, or piau, ot sea; 
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111 say what yon want me to sayidear Lord, I'll be what yon want me to be. 
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1. There's not a friend like the low- ly Je- sus, No, not one ! no, not one ! 

2. No friend like him is so high and ho- ly, No, not one ! no, not one ! 

3. There's not an honr that he is not near us, No, not one ! no, not one ! 

4. Did ever saint find this friend forsake him ? No, not one ! no, not one ! 
6. Was e'er a gift like the Saviour given '. No, not one! no, not one! 




None else oonid heal all our soul's dis - eas- es, No, not one ! no, not one ! 

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, No, not one ! no, not one ! 

No night so dark but his love can cheer us. No, not one ! no, not 'one I 

Or sinner find that he wouM not take him ? No, not one ! no, not one ! 

Will he re- fuse ns a home in heaven ? No, not one I no, not one ! 
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D.& — ^There's not a friend like the low-ly Je- sua, No, not one ! no, not one ! 
CHORUS. 




JesDS knows all about our struggles, He will guide till the day is done. 
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1. Just o - ver the ocean is <rar home on high, Where wc all will 

2. Our house is all ready in the promised laud, It was built and 

3. The road has been weary, and the way been long, But our hearts are 

4. Our dear ones are watching as we near the shore, How we long to 
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gath- er and rest by and by ; We've a mansion far above the 
modeled by the Lord's own hand ; He will lead us o- ver when this 
cheer- y with the Lord's own song ; See, the lights are gleaming o'er the 
join them, to part never more; Thro' the golden cit- y with them 







vaulted dome, We shall soon be o - ver, we are al - most home, 
life is o'er, Where beneath its portals we will rest ev- ermore. 
o - cean foam, And our joy is beaming, we are al - most home, 
we will roam, Don't yon hear the singing ? we are al - most home. 
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We are al - most home, we are al - most home, 

almost home, almost Home, we are al • most home, 
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Just a few more tri- als, just a few more tears. Just a few more 
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troubles, jnst a few more fears, Then we'll cast the aDchor, never more to roam^ 
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We will soon be over, we are almost home, we are al • most hoiii€i 

almost, almost homo. 
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1. A feast of love to - gether, A glorious feast is ours, Where dews of 

2. A feast of love to - gether, When heart and soul may rise Above these 

3. A feast of love to - gether, Where God himself presides; A feast of 

4. A feast of love to - gether, And while our voices- blend, We look with 
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grace are &lling, Like summer's balmy show'rs. A feast of love to- day, 
earthly longings, Beyond those changing skies. 
love and blessing His gracious hand provides, 
ho - ly rapture To one that ne'er shall end. 
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To help us on our way; With Christ our elder brother, A precious feast to-day. 
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1. lu that glorious morniug bright, We shall be ar- rayed in white, 

2. We shall join the an- gel band, And with harp and crown shall stand 

3. We shall gath- er on the shore, When the cares of life are o'er, 

4. With the saints of oth - er days, We shall sing the Saviour's praise, 
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Fill'd with gladness and de - light. In the blissful some - where. 

Near the throne, at God's right hand. In the gold- en some - where. 

And the tears shall fall no more; We shall gather some - where. 

And the sweetest anthems raise ; We shall worship some - where. 
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Somewhere,somewhere, somewhere,somewhere, Bowing low 

Somewhere, somewhere, Bowing low • • . . before the 
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before the King, Strains of melody, of melody we'll sing. While tfie arch a 

King, .... Strains of mel - ody we'll sing, . . . While the arch .... a - 
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bove shall ring, above shall ring, Somewhere,somewhere, somewhere,somewhere, 

bove shall ring, Somewhere, somewhere. ••••.. 
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1. I mast tell Je - sas all of my ti i - ais ; I caDnot bear these 

2. I must tell Je - sas all of my troables; He is a kind, com- 

3. Tempted and tried, I need a great Saviour, One who can help my 

4. O how the worid to e - vil al - lares me! O how my heart is 
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hardens a - lone; In my distress he kindly will help me ; He ev - er 
passion- ate Friend ; If I bat ask him, he will de - liv - er, Make of my 
hardens to bear; I must tell Je- sas, I must tell Je- sus; He all my 
tempted to sin ! I mast tell Je- sas and he will help me O- ver the 



lid?. 



it 



3c:=^ 



?r— y— y-i 



r^^=tr--zt3:zLu— l---U--U^ ^^ I *---i'^ 




CHORUS. 









P=i: 



^^ 



V 1^ 

loves and cares for his own. 

troubles quickly an end. 

cares and sorrows will share, 

world the victory to win. 
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I must tell Je - sus, I must tell 
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Je - sus, I can- not bear my burdens a 
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lone; I mast tell 
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Je - sus, I mast tell Je - sus; Je- sus can help me, Je- sus a - lone. 
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I f Savionr. hear me, while before thy feet I the record of my sins repeat, 
\ Canst tboa still in mercy think of me, Stoop to set my shackled spirit free? 

! ^ f Yet, why should I fear, hast thoa not died That no seeking sonl should be deniedY 
* t By the love and pity thou hast shown, By the blood that did tor me atone, 

T All the rivers of thy grace I claim. Over ev'ry promise write ray name; 
\ Bid me rise a free and pardon'd slave. Master o'er my sin, the world, the grave; 
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Btain'd with guilt, myself abhoning, FilPd with grief, my sonl dntpour- iug; 
To that heart its sin confess- ing. Canst thou fail to give a bless - iug ? 
As I am I come, believ - ing, As thou art thou dost, receiv - ing. 



^UI.I £ '% 




Raise my sinking heart, and bid roe be Thy child once morel 

Bold - ly will I kneel be -fore thy throne, A plead - ing sonl. 

Charg - ing me to preach thy pow'r to save, To sin - bound souls. 
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Grace thee is my ev'ry debt to pay. Blood 
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Grace there is my ev • *ry 
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to wash my ev- 'ly 

debt to pay. Blood to wash ray ev • 'ry 
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sin away, Pow*r tokeepmesinlesRdaybyday, For me, for niel 
sin a- way, Pow'r to keep me sin - less day by day, For me, for me, for ixie I 
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1^9999 nettle BaCieis. 
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1. I'm a lit - tie dai - sy, Singing as I grow, For the gen - tie 

2. Pretty lit - tie blossoms, Yellow, white and red ; O - ver hill and 

3. God who made the daisies Loves and keeps them too, Sends them rain and 

4. So our heav'nly Fa- ther, In his ten- der ]ove, Sends the lit- tie 
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Sav - iour Love's me, this I know, 
val - ley, Everywhere they spread, 
sunshine, Pearly drops of dew. 
children Blessings from a- hove. 
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Happy, happy lit - tie dai 
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Let us be like you, Smiling in the sunshine, Loving, pure and true. 
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Moderate, 
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Onr waiting eyes are nnto tbee, O Lord, Help as to worship thee in 
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spirit and in trntb; Help as to praise and hear tbj word, To praise and 
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hear thy ho - ly word. 
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Look down^O Lord, • • . • npon ns 

Look down,0 Lord, 
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now, .... As we before thyfiwtstoolbow; .... Ohearoor 

upon us now. As we before thy footstool bow; 




pray'r, • • • •forgive our sins, • • • Accept and hless • • • . for Jesvs' 



O hear our pray'r, 
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Accept and bless 
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8u k e. Look do w n, O Lord, apon ns now. As we before th j tbotstool l>o w ; 

. for Jesus' sake. 
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Ohearourpray'ryforgiveonrsinSyFor Je- sua' »ake, For Je- sns' sakiw 
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1. Sansetaudeveniug star, And one clear call for mel And may there be nomoaningof 

2. Twiligbtandeveningbelly Andafter that thedarkl And may there be nosadnessof 

[fare* 
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bar When I pnt ont to sea. Bnt sach a tide as moving seems asleep, Too full for 
well When I embark. For,tho' from ontour bourne of timeand place Theflood may 
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sonnd and foam,When that which drew from ont the boundless deep Turns again 
bear me far, I hope to see my Pilot face to fac^ When I have crossed the bar. 



bear me tar, i nope to see my riiot lace to tac^ wnen i navecrossa tne oar. 
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1. Praise, joyful praise, Ho- 1y Father, to thee! Anthems are spelling, like 

2. £aeh day is tell-ing thy goodness a- new; Each star that sparkles on 
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waves of the sea, Songs of redemption, of gladness and love Blend with the 
midnight's dark bine £ch-oes thesto-ry of guidance and care, Calls ns to 
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cho-nis resonnding above; Hosts of the ransomed, in garments of white, 
thankfulness, moves us to pray'r; Thy wondrous bounty provides for our need, 
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Singing "salvation and glory and might;" Pilgrims below Sing as they go, 
Thy hand, so gentle, thy people will lead; Pilgrims below Sing as they go, 
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"Father, from thee all our mercies flow." Joy- ful praises, joy - ful praises, 
" Father, from thee all our blessingsflow." Praisc to thee, praise to thee. 
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Angel bands) are singing ; Joy - fal praises, joy - i'ul praises, We tl y 

Praise to thee, praise to thee. 
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children bringing;. Joy - ful praises, joy - ful praises, Hearts and voices 

Praise to thee, praise to thee. 
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ringing; Joy - fal praises, joy - ful praises. Lord, we give to thee. 

Praise to thee, praise to thee, 
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A - men. 
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1 The Lord is my Shepherd ; I | shall not | want. | He maketh me to lie down 

in green pastures: He leadeth me beside the still | wa- | ters. 

2 He restoreth my son! : He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his j 

name's | sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff 
they I comfort | me. 

3 Then preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: Thou a- 

nointest my head with oil; my \ c\ip tvat\t\KVv \ w«t. \ '^xi.^'^l ^J^>KA\^.v'ea. 
smd mercy shaU follow me all the dayH ot v\\>? \\fe\ K.\A\ ^"^ ^n^^^^'xa^ 
tb0 house of the Lord for- [ ev- I er. \\ A.- \ m^ii. 
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1. If clouds blot out the sunshine A- long the path yon tread, Don't grieve in 

2. A- way with vain repin - ing! Sing songs of hope and cheer. Till many a 

3. So in the time of trouble Let not your courage fail. The clouds must 
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hopeless fashion, And sigh for brightness fled ; Beyond the cloud the 
wea - ry comrade Grows strong of heart to hear ; He who sings o - ver 
sometime van-ish, The sun^ at lastpre- vail; Trust we 4b{e-^ter^nal 







sunlight Shines in God's changeless plan, Trust that the way will brighten, 
trouble, With faith in God a - hove, Sees thro' earth's clouds the sunshine 
goodness. The all-wise Father's plan. And, brave with hope and courage, 
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lal- ter, Keep faith in God and man, And all a- long life's pathway 
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And do the best you cauT 
Of God's e - ter - ual love. 
Do just the best yon can. 




Then do • . . • your best, . . . Yes, 
Then do the best you can. 
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Do just the best you can. 
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do the best you can; Then do . . . your best, Tes, do the best yon can; 

Then do the hest you can. 
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1. Helped by helping others; ^Tis a golden rule, Learned by happy lessons 

2. If we lift a neighbor To a nobler plane, On the moan t of blessing, 

3. If we love the Master, Not for self we live; Strength and sunny gladness 
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In the Master's school ; In the dai- ly conflict We shall stronger grow, 
Higher ground we gain ; Taking from his shoulder Heavy loads of care, 
We must freely give; Cheering up a comrade, As we pa&s along, 
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If we help an- oth - er O - vercome the foe. Help- ing oth - ers, 
Lighter seems the burden We ourselves must bear. 
Love's sweet notes re-echo, Fill our hearts with song. 
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'tis a blessed way. Helping others, practice it to-day; Help'd by helping 
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others, 'tis the way that wins, Help'd by helping others, heav'nly joy begins. 
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1. Dare to be trae if the tempter as • sail, FirniDess of 

2. Dire to be trae tbo' tboa Btandest a- lone, Dare to be 

3. Dare to be trne, for the Saviour has said, " I will be 
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par- pose o'er 
true till the 
with thee — 
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D. C7.-Dare to be true if the tempter as - sail, Firmness of par- poae o'er 







sin shall pre - vail ; Trast in the Lord and thy strensth shall not fail, 
victory is won; Till from thy side the dark tempter has flown, 
be not a - fraid/' Trusting in him thoa canst not be dis - mayed, 
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sin shall pre - vail ; Trust in the Lord and thy strength shall not fail, 
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Dare to be firm and true. 
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Dare, 



oh, dare to be 
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Dare to be firm and true. 
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true, 



Might - y tho' Sa - tan's art. Trust in the 
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Lord, He will strengthen thy heart, 
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* PUy in octaves if desirable. 
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firm and trne; 



Dare 
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to be firm and trne. 
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1. Wea- ry soals in darkness drifting, Hear, oh, hear this message blest; 

2. Come to him, in all your weakness, Yon will be a welcome gnest; 

3. Come, tbo' ye may seem bat worthless, Lowly hearts he loves the best; 
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Tell your sorrows to the Savionr, And ye shall find perfect rest. 

Ten- der- ly his hand will guide you To the realms of perfect rest. 

Aft - er all your wea - ry wand'ring Ye shall find bis perfect rest. 

^ IS I 1 N j"^ J I J^ ' 



1 






f 

If 



I 



CHORUS./ 



v 



i 



t 



-*- 



i 



1 — r 



fs 




^=«t 



^ — #■ 



* 



No more sorrow, on the morrow, Joy will henceforth fill thy breast ; 
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No more sadness! endless gladness. When you find h is per- feet rest 
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1. Walking and talkiag with Je • sus, Safe on my joaraey I go; 

2. Walkiog and talking with Je - sua, Trusting his pow - er di - vine; 

3. Walking and talking with Je - sus, Free from my bnrden and fear; 

4. Walkin<! and talking with Je - sns, Kept by his won-der- ful love; 
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Why should I stray from his keeping, When he such mer - cy doth show ? 

He is my Saviour und brother, All of his rich - es are mine. 

Fill'd i.s my heart with re - joicing, Knowing his presence is near. 

Guided Iroin moment to moment Near- er to mansions a - bove. 
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Walk - - ing and talk - ing, In sweet communion are we; 

Walking and talking, yes, walking and talking. 
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For the Sav - ionr each moment Is walking aud talking with me. 

Jesus my Saviour 
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"Take up the cross and follow me." — Mark x. 21. 



Mrs. Annib S. Hawks. 
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1. Bear the cross for Jesus, Bear it every day ; Tho' the path be i u jfired, 

2. Bear the cross for Jesus, Bear it thro' the strife, Or in pain ini<l i iUiire- 

3. Bear the cross for Jesus; Would you know the pow-r Of hisgrac etc. siivoyou 
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Bear it all the way ; Bear the cross for Jesus, Whatsoe'er it be ; 
Whatsoe'er thy life ? Bear the cross with patience Tho' you sigh for rest ; 
Save you hour by hour ; Bear the cross for Jesus, Never mind its weight ; 
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REFRAIN. 




Bear it, and remember All his love for thee. Bear the cross, bear the cross, 
Just the one he gives you Is for you the best. 
We shall leave our burden At the golden gate. 
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Bear it ev'ry day ; Bear the cross for Jesus, Bear it all the way. 
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1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



I was poor- er than all, I was hungry and cold, I was far, far a - 

I was poor- er than all, 1 was friendless, alone, I was still in my 

I was poor- er than all, I was read- y to die, Bat the Savioar came 

I was poor- er than all till the Lord said to me, €rO in peace, sin no 

'0- '0- _.#•-•- 



P^ 



ji ^ 



^ F-r^ 



^ 



J 



¥jr*- 



3»— B 



5=:3}dtt 



-?— f 



t 







way from the dear Shepherd's fold, Bat Jesas now gives me of his riches untold, 
sins and my heart was a stone,Bat Jesas smiPd on me and said thou art my own, 
down from his throne in the sky, On Calv'ry he ransom'd such a sinner as I, 
more, now I'm happy and free, And ever I'll praise him, and his child I will be, 
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Oh, the peace of my soul is Je - sua! I was poorer than all, now I've 
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riches to spare, And a home he is building for me so bright and fiiir. And some 
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day I am going to my home over there, Oh, the peace of my soul is Jesus! 
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1. Is thy heart with sorrow smitten. Has thy gladness tak- en wing, 

2. Have ills come in quick succession, Is thy inmost spir- it grieved, 

3. Must some grief remain unspoken, Is thy soul with burdens weighed, 
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Has the blight of death been written O - ver ev - 'ry cherished thing ? 
Hast thou lost some dear pos- session, Of some friend art thou be- reaved ? 
Hast thou had some e - vil to- ken Of a con - fi- dence be - trayed ? 




Fear no storm, no chilling 
Je- sus un - derstands thy 
Fearest thon some sad to - 



weather, Nothing e - vil can be - 
loss-es, He re-gards a sparrow's 
morrow, Does some threatened woe ap • 



fall, 
fall, 
pall? 
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All for good shall work to- 

He can lift thy heavy 

Tell him who has borne our 



geth- er. Trust the Lord and tell him all. 
crosses, He will bear them, tell him all. 
sorrow. He will comfort, tell him all. 
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D.A— to de-liv-er, Ev-er trust and tell him all. 
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Let thy peace flow as a river, God will hear thy faintest call; He is mighty 
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F. M O. Frank M. Davm. 
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1. Lord Jesus, make me whole in the foant of life, That's made for sis' 
3. I come, dear Lord, to thee with a child-like fitith, My bur - den of 
3. I need thy pard'ning blood to my heart applied, O then who hast 
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cleansing here be - low ; O wash me in the blood of the Cru - ci- fied, 
sin is great, I know ; Bat thou canst wash me clean in thy precious blood, 
paid the debt I owe ; Then plnnge me in the tide of the crimson flood, 




CHORUS. 
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And I shall be whiter than the snow. 
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Whit - • er than the 

Whiter than the snow, 
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sDow, Whit - - er than the snow ; O 

Whiter than the snow. Whiter than the snow. Whiter than the snow ; 
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wash me in the blood of the Crucified, And I shall be whiter than the snow. 
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1. Let as walk in the light that Jesus gives us. Let us watch and duly pray, 

2. Let us walk in the light that Jesus gives us, And the way shall bemadeclear ; 

3. Let us walk in the light that Jesus gives us, In his ho-ly word of love, 
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That his love and care may bo thrown around us Till we reach the perfect day. 
O- ver evVy step of our homeward journey, We shall find his presence near. 
Till we see the face of our blessed Master In the perfect light a- bove. 
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Walking in the light, so beautiful and bright, Shed up- on us from above; 
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Leading upward and away to ev - erlasting day, Blessed light of Jeans' lovel 
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Jno. R. Swbkbt. 




1. When my life-work is end- ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When the 

2. Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture when I view his blessed face, And the 

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo- ry, how they beckon me to come, And our 

4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spotless white, He will 




bright and glorious morning I shall see ; I shall know my Redeemer when I 
lustre of his kindly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise him for the 
parting at the riv- er I re • call ; To the sweet yales of £den they will 
lead me where no 
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tears will ever fall; In the glad song of a-ges J shall 
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reach the oth-er side, And his smile will be the first to welcome me. 

mercy, love, and grace, That prepares for me a mansion in the sky. 

sing my welcome home; But I long to meet my Saviour first of all. 

mingle with delight ; But I long to meet my Saviour first of all. 




CHORUS. 




I shall know hinu I shall know him, As redeemed by his side I shall stand, 
I shall know him. 
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I shall know him, I shall know him By the print of the nails in bis hand. 
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Harkist E. Jonbs. J. Howard Entwislb. 




1. Not a oload to hide our sky When we reach oar home ; Nev • er tempest 

2. Never wrong against the right When we reach our home ; Nev - er sin- iiil 

3. Nevermore a grave appears When we reach our home ; Wip'd away are 

4. We will labor, watch and pray Till we reach our home ; Cling to Christ oar 
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sweeping by When we reach our home ; Not a wave our bark to toss. Not a 
hosts to fight When we reach our home ; With our shining shield and sword Let us 
sorrow's tears When we reach our home ; Not a moan above our dead. Not a 
hope and stay Till we reach our home ; All oar sorrows meekly bear, Each with 
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thought of pain or loss, Crowns of glory af- ter cross When we reach our home. 

Imttle for our Lord, Thinking of the blest reward When we reach our home. 

lonely path to tread, Not a bitter tear to shed When we reach our home. 

each lif«;'8 burdens share. Thinking of the glory there When we reach our home. 
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When we reach oar home, Restfal, hap 

When we Kach our home,sw€et home. 



- - py home, 
Restful, happy iiome,sweet home. 
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Over there where the many mansions be, Brigh t, e- ter - nal h ome. 

ma- ny mansions be, Bright,etemal, happy home,sweet home. 






156 s^iiere is Comfort in ti^t SaHfour. 

" He shall fail not, nor be discouraged." — Isa. xlii : 4. 
E. E Hbwitt. Jno. R. Swbnbt. 
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1. When I'm grieving o'er the blnnders In the work I've tried to do, How I 

2. When I'm kneelin^r, heavy-hearted, With confession on my lips, Sin, its 

3. Happy watchword ! still 'tis " forward! " Gird the armor on anew, For the 
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fail'd the threads to follow Of the pattern fair and true; In the tapestry I'm 
gloomy shadow casting, All the sunshine to eclipse; When I see my bestin- 
vic- tory is certain, Tho' we faint, we'll still pursue; Sweetest hope and conso 




weaving. Ah, so many a blemish wrought. Yet, there's com fort in my Saviour, 
tentions With mistakes and weakness fraught, Then there's comfort in my Saviour, 
lation, By the gospel message brought, There is comfort in my Saviour, 
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CHORUS. 




There is blessing in the thought: — ^**He shall fail not, nor be dis- 
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couraged," He will help me, he will help me o'er and o'er; He will 
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save me^ save me ful - 1y» Let me trust him, let me trust him more and 

he will save me, [more. 
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1. Use me, O my gracious Sa- viour, Use uie. Lord, as pleaseth thee ; 

2. Be it noon or be it midnijiht, W\*:i-ry watch or blaze of day, 

3. Pride of will and hist of sta - tion, Lor I T wouM from all be free, 
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Nothing done for thee so low - ly But is great enough for me. 

Shouting with the hap- py reap - ers, Toil - ing in the bidden way. 

And the on - ly hon - or seek - ing, Lord, to l)e of use to thee. 
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Use me. Use me 
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Use me as it pit aseth thee 

Use me, O my Saviour, Us*; me, O my Sa - viour. 
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Use nie. Use me, Use me as it pleaseth thee. 

Use me, my Saviour, Use me, O my Saviour, 
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1. Blessed Lil - y of the Yal - ley, oh, how fair is he ! He is 

2. Let me sing of all his mercies, of his kindness trae, He is 

3. Tho' he lead me thro' the val- lev of the shade of death, He is 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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I am his ; 
I am his; 
I am his; 



Sweeter than the an^^el's music is his 
Fresh at morn, and in the evening, comes a 
Shonld I fear, when oh, so tender- ly he 
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voice to me, He is mine, 
bless- ing new, He is mine, 
whis-per-eth. He is mine, 

g: g t «:•** 



I am his. Where the lilies fair are 
I am his ! With the deepening shadows 
I am his! For the sunshine of his 
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voice to me, He is mine 



e, I am his. k i/ i< 
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blooming by the waters calm, There he leads me, and upholds me by his 
comes a whisper, "safe-ly rest ! Sleep in peace, for I am near thee, naught shall 



presence doth illume the night, And he leads me thro' the valley to the 
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strong right arm; All the air is love around me, I can feel no harm, 
thee mo -lest; I will linger till the morning, keeper, friend and guest," 
mountain height ; Out of bondage in - to freedom, in - to cloudless light ; 
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He is mine, 

He Is mine, 
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I am hi& 
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Lil - y of the valley, 

Blessed Lil - y of the val- ley, 
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'le is mine! Lil - y 

Hal- le - ?u- jah, he is mine » filessed Lil - y 
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of the val -ley, I am 



his! 



If 



he is mine ! filessed Lil - y of the val - ley, 
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1. Work, for the night is coming : Work thro' the morning hours ; Work while the 

2. Work,for the night is coming: Work thro' the sunny noon ; Fill brightest 

3. Work,for the night is coming : Under the sanset skies, While their bright 
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dew is sparkling; Work 'mid springi ng flow'rs; Work while the day grows brigh ter, 
hoars with labor, Rest comes sure and soon ; Give ev'ry flying min - ute 
tints are glowing, Work, for daylight flies; Work till the last beam fadelh, 
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Under the glowing sun; Work, for the night is coming. When man's woik is done. 
Something tokeepin store; Work, for the night is coming,When man works no more. 
Fadethtoshinenomore; Work whilethenightisdarkeuing,When man's work iso'er. 
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1. The beau - ti - ful sunshine is stream - ing O'er meadows and 

2. The beau - ti - ful sunshine is stream - ing Thro* hordes of the 

3. The beau - ti - fu l sunshi ne is stream - ing, Be - get - ting rich 
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mountains and plains ; The rays of the gospel are beaming, While 
rich and the poor ; The " Lamp " of Je-ho-vah is gleaming O'er 
beaut y oV r earth ; The light of the cross is re - deeming The 
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na - ture sings joyful re - frains. 
lives of all climes more and more, 
world thro' a spir-it-ual birth. 



So we would be Jesus' bright 




1^ 



^4. 



fe 



H 



#«2- 



-^--t=i 



cunbeams, To scatter the clouds of de 

beautiful beams. 



spair, 

of despair, 



To fill 



weary 
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care. 




spirits with hope - gleams Which soon drive away ev - 'ry 

hope-gleams, bright hope, 

.. I f — # — a . f f m r^— ,— • • — — • — » — f:—n^ « 



-t^ 



^;?=«rt 



^ 



-^ 



Capjrigbt, 1602, by John J. Hood. 
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1. Praise the Lord, who made the sky, San and moon to rule on high ; 

2. Praise the Lord, who wakes the flow'r8,Makes the earth like Eden bowVs; 

3. Praise the Lord^ whose gentle care Breathes aronnd ns everywhere ; 

4. Praise the Lord — not lips a - lone— Let our lives his goodness own, 




Let our grateful songs re - ply ; Praise, oh, praise the Lord. 

Sends these blooming summer hours ; Praise, oh, praise the Lord. 

Trust him like the 111 - ies fair; Praise, oh, praise the Lord. 

Till we stand be - fore the throne; Praise, oh, praise the Lord. 
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Glad halle- lujahs sing, Sing in joyful measures. Loud praises to our Kiug, 
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For life's many pleasures. He guide's and guards our way; Sing salvation's 
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sto - ry, Sun and shield for ev - 'ry day; To his name be glo - ry; 
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1. Standing in the market places all the season throagb, I- dlj saying, 

2. £v- 'rj sheaf you gather will become a jew- el bright In the crown yoa 

3. Morning hoars are passing, and the evening follows fast ; Soon the time of 
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" Lord, is there no work that I can do?" Oh, how many loi- ter,whiletlie 
hope to wear in yonder world of light. Seek the gems immortal that are 
reaping will for - ev - ermore be past. Empty handed to the Master 
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Master calls a- new — " Reapers ! reapers ! 
precious in his sight ! " Reapers ! reapers ! 
will yon go at last ?" Reapers ! reapers! 



who will work to-day ? " 
who will work to-day ? " 
who will work to-day ? " 
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Lift thine eyes and look np - on the fields that stand 

Lift thine eyes and look up - on the fields that stand all read - y. 
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Ripe and ready for the willing gleaner^s hand. Rouse ye, O 

Ripe and read- y for the will - ing glean- er's hand, O rouse ye. 
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I^ea)ietri9 are jaeetieli.— concluded. i63 
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sleepers! Ye are needed as reapers! Who will be the first to 
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answer, " Master, here am I?" Far and wide the ripened 

quickly, " Master, here am 1 ? " O answer! Far and wide the rip - ened 



^ 



ifcr 



Ir 



^ ^i^-^k J 



£ 



rrrti'-Trt^ 



[/ 'U ^ 'L; U 



^ ^ ^ ^ I 

d d 4 4 i 



X 



f 



+ 



f 



u u 



Far 



and wide 



the 




waving to and fro, Rouse ye, O sleepers ! Ye are needed as 

wav - ing to and fro, O rouse ye. 
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reapers, And the gold - en harvest days are swillly passing by. 
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J. HOWAHD ENTWBUi 



SOLO. iSZot0, foith expression. 




1. Jast one touch as he moves alongyPush'd and pressed by the jostling throngs 

2. Jast one touchandhemakesmewholeySpeakssweetpeiicetomysin-sicksoal, 

3. Jast oue toachi and the work is done, I am saved by the blessed Son, 

4. Jast one toachi and he tarns to me, O the love in his eyes I see! 
6. Jast one touch 1 by his mighty pow'r, He can heal thee this ver- y hour, 




Jast one touch and the weak was strong. Cared by the Healer 

At his feet all my burdens roll, — Cured hj the Healer 

I will sing while the a • ges run, Cured by the Healer 

I am his for he hears my plea, Cured by the Healer 

Thou canst hear tho' the tempests low'r, Cured by the Healer 



di 
di 
di 
di 
di 



vine, 
vine, 
yine. 
vine, 
vine. 




Just one touch as he pass- es by, He will list to the &intest cry. 
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Come and be saved while the Lord is nigh, Christ is the Healer di- vine. 
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Adapted by L. L. Pickktt. 
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1. Speak to my sout, dear Jesas, Speak now in tend'rest tone ; Whisper in 

2. Speak to thy children ev - er, Lead in the ho - ly way ; Fill them with 

3. Speak now as in the old time Thou didst reveal thy will ; Let me know 
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loving kindness : *'Thou art not left a- lone/' Open my heart to hear thee, 

joy and gladness, Teach them to watch and pray. May they in consecration 

all my du - ty, Let me thy law ful - fill. Lead me to glo- ri - fy thee, 




fcrt^ affE 




Quickly to hear thy voice,Fill thou ray soul with praises, Let me in thee rejoice. 
Yield their whole livesto thee, Hasten thy coming; kingdom. Till our dear Lord we see. 
Help me to show thy praise,Gladly to do thy biddintr, Honor thee all my days. 
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{Speak thou in soft - est whis - pers, Whispers of love to me ; 
Speak thou to me each day. Lord, Always in tend'rest tone ; 




Thou shalt be always conq'ror, Thou shalt be always free.'' \ 

Let me now hear thy whisper/* Thou art not left . a- lone." J 
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B. B. J AMIS. 

Not t00f(Ut. 



THE RESURRECTION. 

( Male Voices in Unison Sing the Verse. ) 
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W. B. JUDBFIKD. 



1. Rejoice, rejoice, awake from the dead! An an - gel fair hath 

2. Awake, awake from slumber so deep, Ye men who death-watch 
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said: 
keep, 



**In the gloom - y tomb he li - eth no more, But hath 
For the burst - ed bonds re - veal - eth that he O • ver 
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ris'n and gone your steps be- fore, 
death hath won the vie - to - ryl 



Rejoice, rejoice. 



ye 
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children of the light, A- wake, ye sleep - ers all, 
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ris - en Lord will bless your sight, If on his name yoj^ call. 
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Carrib E. Brbck. 
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D. B. TOWNBR. 




1. *' A - rise and shine ! thy light is come ! '' The Lord hath made thee free ! 

2. "A - rise and shine ! thy light is come ! " Let sin and sor- row hide ; 

3. "A - rise and shine ! thy light is come ! " Thy God thy glo - ry is ; 

4. ''A - rise and shine! thy light is come! " And night shall he no more; 
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The chains of darkness hind no more, Go forth in lih - er - ty ! 

Go forth and show to all the world That Light and Life a - hide. 
Show forth the wonders of his love, And let all praise he his. 
Shine till the glo - ry of the Lord Is known from shore to shore. 
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"A - rise and shine ! thy light is come ! " A- rise, a - rise and shine ! With 
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love's bright adorning, Shine forth as the morning. Arise, arise and shinel 
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Bbllb M. Hbtl. Adam Owamt. 
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1. Pndae the name of Christ in heaven, Children sing with glad acclaim, 

2. Praise him in the ear- ly morning, When hy rest refieshed a - new, 

3. Praise him when the day is ending, When the wea - ry need re - pose, 




Praise him da - ly, serve him trn • ly, Spread abroad his glorioos fiune; 
Nature waking, praise is making. Let as humbly worship too; 
Seek his blessing, sin con - fessing. Ere in sleep the eye- lids close; 
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He so king- ly, we so low- ly, We so sin- fhl, he so ho - ly, 
We so fee • ble, he so glorious. He o'er sin and death victorious, 
While in safe • ty we are deeping He is lov- ing vig - il keeping, 
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Tet he, self for- getting, hears us When we call np - on his name. 
By the hand he kind- ly leads us All our earth- ly journey throng. 
Oh, a - dore him, kneel before him As his children, not his foes. 



m. 



¥ 



r^ 



:V\\\i[![\\\f\'\ 



CHORUS. 




Glad hal-le- la - jahs, Joy-ful we bring to Je - sus our King ; 

Praise^glad praise, praise,glad praise, 
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Glad halle - la - jabs Be thlue for evermore; thine for evermore. 

Prai8e,glad praiscj prause,glad praise. Be thine for ev- er, evermore; 
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1. O, bless the Lord, what joy is mine ! What perfect peace thro' grace divine ! 

2. O, bless the Lord, he dwells with me, The voice I hear, the hand I see 

3. O, bless the Lord for what I know Of heavenly bliss while here below ! 

4. O, bless the Lord ^'twill not be long Till I shall join^ the ho- ly throng, 
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And now to realms of end - less day, O, bless the Lord, I'm on 
Renew my strength from day to day While home to him I'm on 
My tmsting heart thro' faith can say, To mansions bright I'm on 
And shont and sing thro' endless day, Where every tear is wii>ed 
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the way. 

a - way. 
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/>./SL - crown to wear in end - less day, O, bless the Lord, I'm on the way. 



CHORUS. 
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I'm on the way, I'm on the way, In vain the world would bid me stay : A 
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1. We are marching, marcliiug, marching, Je- sas' lit - tie soldiers true; 

2. We are fighting, fighting, fighting with the mighty hosts of sin; 

3. When he cometh, cometh, oometh, all his loved ones home to bring, 

s ^ 




We are try- ing, try- ing, try- ing each command he gives to do; We are 
We are striving, striving, striving dai- ly vie- to- ries to win; We are 
And we're standing, standing, standing in the presence of the King; What re- 




go- ing, go- ing, go- ing, guided by bis loving hand, And by and by weMl 
trusting, trusting, trusting in the help of Christ the Lord, For he will help us 
joicing, glad re - joicing iu our happy ranks will be, When we receive a 
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reach that bright and happy land. ^ ^ ^ ^ vvj ^ 

if we trust, — so says his Word. We're marching on, . . we're marching onj^ . T . 

glorious crown of victo- ry I Marching on, marching on, 
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We're boldly march - ing, marching on; We are Jesus' soldieratrne^ 

marching, we're boldly, boldly marching on i 
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Trying his commands to do, We are marching on. . . . 

We are marching onward, we are inarching on. 
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Adam Gbibbl. 
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1. Hap-py children we, to sing Of our Saviour and our King; 

2. Hap - py children we, to be Close to Christ, and feel that he 

3. Hap- py children of a King, We would work, as well as sing. 
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He, our Christ, our King is near, And he will our voic - es hear. 
Loves to an - swer when we call, Loves to keep and bless us all. 
Mak- ing oth - ers joy- ful, too. By the kind- ly deeds we do. 
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Ev - *ry day, ev - 'ry day, We will sing and we will pray; 
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Heav'n is nev - er far a- way When we children sing and pray. 
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jfottt> In ttie Battns&ifllit 



Mrs. J. (.'. YuLB. 



Adam Gbibbl. 




1. Forth in the dawn-light cool, and sweet, and ten - der, While yet the 

2. Forth while the sun rides high - er still in heav - en, Forth while the 

3. Lord, we have heard thee in our youth's glad morning ; Lord, we still 
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dew - drops trem - hie on the flowers, Seek - ing for lah - 'rers, 
noon - tide's fer - vid ra - diance glows, Forth while the shad - ows 
hear thee in our noon- day prime, — Hear thee, and glad - ly, 




One doth meekly wander, Calling, still calling thro' the qaiet hours;— 

lengthen t'ward the ev -en. Calling for lah'rers, still the Master goes; 

ease and pleasure scorning, Gird us for serv- ice low- ly yet suhlime ; — 
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ist and ad verses, Female Voices only. 
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"Go, work to - day, the flush of ear- ly morning Brightens the east, and 

" Go, work to - day ! — oh, wherefore yet delaying. Stand ye still i - die 

Take us, ourselves to thee we now surren- der, Take us, and use us 
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day is com- ing on; Go 

as the hours glide on ? Gro, 
till the day is done, Gath 
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fresh - ness of the day's a - 
morn - ing waits not for your 
then in thy emhrac- es 
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dorn - iog, Sure shall yoar hire be at the set of sun ! " 

stay - ing, Sure shall your hire be at the set of sun ! '' 

ten - der, Such let our hire be at the set of sujij^" 
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1. The roy - al banner of the cross, We must plant it on the walls of sin ; 

2. The noble banner of the cross, We must wave it when the fight is strong; 

3. The blood-stained bannerof the cross, What a sight in the battle's diu and heat; 
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Rally now to the fray, with a will march away, In our Leader's mighty name to win. 
Bravely onward we'll go, with our faces to the foe, And our Leader'sname shall be 
Wounded sore though we be, it revives us to see [our song. 

That dear banner,nevcr furled in defeat. 
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Marching on, marching on, With a deader who has never suffered loss ; 

Marching on, inarching on, ^ ^ N (s ^^ IS i 
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Marching on, marching on. Fighting 'neath the royal banner of the cross. 

Marching on, inarching on. 
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1. Beauti - ful car- ols of joy we hear, Natare*s glad voices are singing; 

2. Winter is o - ver, the song repeat, Nature^s glad voices are singing; 

3. Herald the tidings from shore to shore, Natnre^s glad voices are singidg; 
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Murmnring hrooklets the tidings hear, Natnre*8 glad voices are singing; 
Flowers are blooming in fragrance sweet, Nature's glad voices are singing; 
Je^ sns is ris - en to die no more. Nature's glad voices are singing; 
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Woodlands re - echo the glad refrain, Nature's glad voices are singing; 
Birds of the for- est so sweetly sing. Nature's glad voices are singing; 
Echoes of praise o'er the earth resound, Natui'e's glad voices are singing; 




CHORUS. Unison. 






Message ofcheer to hearts so dear. For spring has come again. Je * bus is 
Mountain and field their sweetness yield Todeck thelapof spring. 
Anthems of song the praise prolong, Leti>eaceaud joy abound. 
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Kingl set the Easter joy-bells ring - ing, Peace is in my soul to-day, my 
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JESUS AT JACOBS WELL 



John 4 : 5-14. 



Study verses 1-42. 



Commit verses 13, 14. 



5 Then cometh he to a city of Sa- 
aa'ri-a, which is called Sy'char, near 
D the parcel of ground that Ja'cob 
:ave to his son Jo'seph. 

6 Now Ja'cob's well was there. 
e'sus therefore, being wearied with 
lis journey, sat thus on the well : and 
t was about the sixth hour. 

7 There cometh a woman of Sa- 
na'ri-a to draw water: Je'sus saith 
into her. Give me to drink. 

8 (For his disciples were gone away 
into the city to buy meat. ) 

9 Then saith the woman of Sa-ma'- 
ri-a unto him, How is it that thou, 
being a Jew, askest drink of me, 
nrhich am a woman of Sa-ma'ri-a ? for 
the Jews have no dealings with the 
Ba-mar'i-tans. 

10 Je'sus answered and said unto 
her, If thou knewest the gift of God, 



and who it is that saith to thee. Give 
me to drink ; thou wouldest have 
asked of him, and he would have given 
thee living water. 

11 The woman saith unto him, Sir, 
thou hast nothing to draw with, and 
the well is deep : from whence then 
hast thou that living water ? 

12 Art thou greater than our father 
Ja'cob, which gave us the well, and 
drank thereof himself, and his children, 
and his cattle ? 

13 Je'sus answered and said unto 
her, Whosoever drinketh of this water 
shall thirst again : v 

14 But whosoever drinketh of the 
water that I shall g^ve him shall never 
thirst ; but the water that I shall give 
him shall be in him a well of water 
springing up into everlasting life. 



GOLDEN TEXT.— '^Whosoever will, kt him take the water of life freely.'^- 
I^ev. 22 r 17, 

CATECfflSM, TO BE MEMORIZED 

Q. 8. How doth God execute his decrees ? 

A. God executeth his decrees in the works of creation and providence. 



LESSON STUDY OUTLINED 

f Wearied 
JESUS \ Asking Water 

\ Offering Living Water 
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12 WESTMINSTER LESSON LEAF 



The Place and the Time. Jacob's well, near Sychar. December, A.D. 27. 

A READING FOR EVERY DAY 

( These Home Readings are the selections of the International Bible Reading Association.) 



January 

no. M. John 4 : 5-14. Jesus at Jacob's Well. 

31. T. John 4 : 15-26. Christ Revealed. 
February 
1. H^. 2 Kings 17 : 24-34. The Samaritans. 



February mf 

2. Th. Isa. 55 : 1-7. Invitation. 1 1 

d. F. Isa. ch. 12. Wells of Salvation. |l 

4. .S". Rev. 22 : 1-7. Water of Life. 

5. S. Rev. 22 : lfr-21. Whosoever WUl. 



THE LESSON EXPLAINED 

5. Samaria. — A province of Palestine. Sychar. — A village near the ancient 
Shechem. Jacob. — Son of Isaac and father of Joseph. 6. Jacob's well—\Jsd 
by Jacob and very famous. Jesus therefore^ being wearied, — Remember that 
Jesus was both divine and human. Sixth hour. — Probably noon. 7. ^\ 
wmnan , . , to draw water, — Probably for the needs of her household, or she ; 
may have been paid to draw it for others. 8. Meat.— ¥ood. 9. Samaritans.- 
A mixed race, who would have nothing to do with the Jews. 10. Gift of God. 
— The woman believed in God. Living water, — Ever freely flowing. 

II. Nothing to draw zvith. — The woman did not understand Jesus. Deep.^ 
It was formerly over one hundred feet deep. 12. Our father Jacob. —'Wa 
Samaritans claimed Jacob as their ancestor. 13. This water. — From Jacob's 
well. 14. Shall never thirst. — Jesus was offering water for the spiritual nature 
of man. Everlasting life. — This is the gift of God referred to in verse 10. 
Remember the words of Jesus to Nicodemus. 

QUESTIONS 

Near what city is Jacob's well .^ In what province? Who was Jacob? 
Joseph ? Why was Jesus alone at the well ? For what did Jesus ask the 
woman ? Why was she surprised ? About what kind of water did she think 
Jesus was talkmg ? About what kind was he speaking ? Who may have the 
water of life ? How may the water of life be obtained ? 

LESSONS FOR WEEKDAYS 

Monday. — Jesus was human, therefore he was weary. 
Tuesday.— ]^^\\% is divine, therefore he can give the water of life. 
Wednesday, — It is very easy to misunderstand spiritual things. 
Thursday. — All who will may have the water of life. 
Friday. — Those who truly believe on Jesus may have this water. 
Saturday.— ^\i\^ water will be a continuous source of refreshment to the 
believer. 

Next Sabbath's Lesson will be/' The Second Miracle in Cana/'— John 4 : 43-54- 
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heart is fall of sing- ing; Je - sns livebl peal out tliesoDg,-Dew gladness 
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bring - iug, Let it echo o^er land and sea, for Jesus is risen in - deed I 
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1. Be kind to those around us Who bear their toils alone,We cannot knowthe 

2. Bekind to those around us, Nor coldly pass them by, A look, a smile of 

3. Bekindtotho8earoundusWhosefeetperchancehavestray'd,Whosesadandbitter 

4. Be kind to those around us, Be kind and good to all, That we may be his 
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trials Their aching hearts have known. Then scatter love and sunshine, We 

gladness May light the downcast eye. 

feelings For wrong have dearly paid. 

children Who marks the sparrow's fall. ^ 
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have not long to stay; Oh, scatter love and sunshine, And take the thornsaway. 
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J. Addiion. 



0li( SbpacCott« ipCtmametit 



O. B. BiKD, M.D. 




1. The spacious fir - mament on high, . . .With all the bine, • • • ethereal 

2. Soon as the eve - ning shades prevail . • The moon takes up the wondrous 

3. Whattho'iDsol - emn silence all . . . Move 'round the dark, terrestrial 

I. The firmament, the heav'ns on hi^h. With all the blue, 

9. The evening shades, the shades prevail. The moon takes up 

3. What tho' so still in silence all Move 'round the dark. 
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sky,. . . . And spangled heav'ns, . . a shining fVanie, . . . Their great 0- 
tale, .... And nightly to • .... the list'ning earth . . . Repeats the 
ball;. . . What tho' no voice,. . . . nor an -y sound . . . Amidst their 

ethereal sky, And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 

the wondrous tale. And niehtly to the list' ning earth 

terrestrial ball ; What th(r no voice, nor ^- y sound 




rig - - i- nal proclaim ; • • . Th' unwearied sun • • . firom day to 
sto - - ry ofberbiith; . . . Whilst all the stars • • that 'round her 
ra - - diant orbs be found; . . In reason's ear • . • • they all re - 

Their King proclaim, their King proclaim ; The' unwearied sun 

The story tells, the story tells ; 

Amidst the orbs, the orbs lie found ; 
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Whilst all the stars 
In reason's ear 







day .... DoeshisCre-a - - tor's pow'r display, . . . And publish- 
burn, .... And all the plan - - ets in their turn .... Confirm the 
joice, .... And utter forth .... a glorious voice, .... Forev- er 

from day to day His pow'rs display, his pow'rs display, 

that 'round her burn. The planets all, all in their turn 

they all rejoice. And utter forth a glorious voice. 
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es • . . . to ev'ry laud • . • The work of an • • • almighty hand. . • • 

ti - - dings as they roll, . . And spread the truth from pole to pole. • • 

sing - ing as they shine, . . The hand that made us is divine 

And publishes to ev'ryland The work of an almighty hand. 

The tidint^s give as on they roll, Andspread the truth from pole to pole. 

They ever sing, they ever shine. The hand that made it is divine. 
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Then sing a - loud .... un- to the Lord, . • . • Well cheerfully 

Cheerfully ^cheerfully sing aloud, We'll cheerfully ,cheerfullly sing a - loud, 

^ ^ ^ ^ 



-8- 



f 



cheerfullysingaloud,We 11 cheerfully ,cheerfullly sing a - loud. 
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sing, yes, joyously sing; . . • We'll always trust his holy 

Joyously, joyously sing aloud, Joyously, joyously sing aloud ; Cheerfully .cheerfully trust his word, 
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word, And love and praise our mighty King. 

Cheerfully .cheerfully trust his word, Jojrously.cheerfully singing to our wonderful, wonderful King. 
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1. Nay, I will not let thee go, ' ' The' the midDight ^lideth slow, 

2. Nay, I will not let thee go, Tho' the morn^s enkindling glow 

3. Nay, I will not let thee go, Tho' the days no shadows know ; 

let thee go, 

4 Let thee go? my Savioar, nay ; Thoa my night's unfailing day. 

Saviour, nai 
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Tho* the darkness deep and long and long Dim the eye and hush the song; 
Flame along the mountain height. Flooding all the hills with light. 

mountain height, 

Tho', the 8ky*8 serene to dim, to dim. Come no storm-clouds dark and grim. 
Thou my dawning's tend'rest gleam, Thou my noonday's richest b^am ; 

tend'rest gleam, ^} V^lTJ 




On thy tender, faithful breast thy breast Find I still my perfect rest, sweet rest, 

What can morning bring to me, to me. Tender Shepherd, wanting thee ? just thee ^ 

Whom have I in heaven but thee ? but thee ? What besides hath earth for me ? for me f 

Night is day if thou art near, art near. Day, without thee, joyless, drear, so drear, 
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Soothing sweet for keenest woe, And I will not let thee go. 

What her songs but sobs of woe? Nay, I will not let thee go. 

Thou the on- ly trust I know, Nay, I will not let thee go. 

Wanting thee — ^all bliss were woe. Nay, I will nutlet thee go. 

/-*^ will not let thee go. 
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1. There's a great day 

2. There's a bright day 

3. There's a sad day 
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com- ingy A great day com- ing, There's a 

com-ing, A bright day com-ing, There's a 

A sad day com- ing, There's a 
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great day coming by and by, When the saints and the sinners shall be 

bright day coming by and by, But its brightness shall on- ly come to 

sad day coming by and by, When the sinner shall hear his doom," De 
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part-ed right and left, Are you read-y for that day to come? 

them that love the Lord, Are you read - y for that day to come ? 

part, I know ye not," Are you read-y for that day to come? 
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Are you read - y ? are you read - y ? Are you read - y for the 
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judgment day? Are you ready ? are you ready For the judgment day ? 
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ejoice, rejoice,the wilderness shall bloom,New beams thepky illnme,Ne\v 
ejoice, rejoice, for Sharon's royal Rose Its beauties will disclose, lis 



Rejoice, rejoice, |^ ^ h 
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beams the sky illume. And song shall banish winter's gloom, Jesus comes! The lon^, 
b«^auties will disclose; The east with rosy splendor glows, Jesus comesi O sing his 
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years are past. Our King has come at last, And hearts with joy are beating fast, For 
reign of love,While mercy smiles above, Peace folds her wings like gentle dove, For 
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Jesus comes. Stars are burning brijjhtly. Flocks in slumber lie, 

Golden stars brightly bum, Flocks at rest, sleeping lie, 

Jesus comes. In ... the manger low- ly, Sleeps the wondrous Child, 

Christ is bom, Christ is bom, Sleeps the Child, wondrous child. 
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Breathes the wind-harp litrht- ly, Na - ture's lul - la - by, • * • 
Lightly breathes, lightly breathes Lul- la - by, lul • la - by. 

Oh, . . . how fair and ho - lyl Oh, . . . how pure and mild! . • 
Fairest Child, ho - ly Child, Pure and mild, pure and mild, i 
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Now a blaze of glo - - ry, An - - gels sing the 

See the glo- ry blaxe, see the glo- ry blaze. Angels sweetly sing. 

There. .... with shepherds bend - ing, There with angels 

With the shepherds bend, with the shepherds bend. Songs of gladness blend, 
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sto - - ry. Sing peace and glo - - ry. He comes! 

angels sweetly sing. Singing peace and glory, singing peace and glory, Chnst the Saviour 
blend - - ing Songs all-transcend - - ing, He comes! 

Songs of gladness blend,Glad songs all-transcending,glad songs all-transcending, Christ the Saviour 
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Tean«» iwnps Clap your hands, ye forest trees, 

c^m«' j«" comes. . . Answer,raighty 8eas,For hecomes the 
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Prince of Peace; Tlio' becomes his glory veiling, Go we out to meet our King, Loving 
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homage bring; For with might becomes again, 

" Even so," Amen 1 Jesns comes! Jesus comesi 
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Jmo. R. Swbnct. 




1. Tell it to oth - era, the story of Je - sas, Your wonderful Saviour con - 

2. Tell it to othera, there's power in confession ; The soul gathera strength with the 

3. Tell it to oth - era ; he died to redeem you, He makes intercession a- 

4. Tell it to oth - era, so simply and humbly ; Oh, tell it with love in your 
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fess ; So gracious and faithful, so kind and forgiv - ing, So ready to 
word ; The story grows sweeter ; there's joy in the telling. For Christ hath the 
hove ; Oh, tell of his mer - ey ; his grace, all-sufficient ; The height and the 
heart ; Then trustfully pray for the help of his Spir - it, And (^od will his 




save and to bless, 

wit - ness - ing heard, 

depth of his love, 

bless - ing im - pai*t. 



Tell it, oh, tell it, the "good news "from 




heaven ; 



A message so precious, so tni e: 
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glo - ry we'll sing the same story. In rapturous strains, ever new! 




^ 




g-^=^^=F^ 



V 



^ y Copjri^t, lam, bj Jbo. B. HweiwT. 



X iSflovu Xn t^t ^vofm at ^t)vi»t 183 



Ida Scott Tatlor. 
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1. My heart to-day with joy is singiDg, I glo - ry in the cross of Christ; 

2. His faith divine is my salvation, I glo - ry in the cross of Christ; 

3. His mer- cy all my soul is thrilling, I glo - ry in the cross of Chiist: 
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My faith to Je- sns' love is clinging, 
I'm bailded on his sure foundation, 
His presence ev - *ry fear is stilling, 



I glo - ry in the cross of Christ. 
I glo - ry in the cross of Christ. 
I glo - ry in the cross of Christ. 
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The crosa^ the wondrous cross, where Je - bob died for me» 
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cross 
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cross 



whereon he bore my sins and made me free; I glo - ry in the 
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for there his lore I see, I glo - ry in the cross of Christ. 
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4 He died for me on Calv'ry's mountain, I 5 O fount of love within me swelling^ 
I glory in the cross of Christ; I I %lory v\ l\\«k <^\^Qe»» ^^ C?cv\S^\ 

He washed me in the cleansing fount- \ O \AesBfc^ ^^«aftfe tqI ^ksqXVcw^^^^'^ms.^, 
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1. Then'*8 Hunshine in my soul to-day, More glo - ri- ous and bright Thai 

2. There's mil- sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King, And 

3. There's springtime in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near The 

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love, For 
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glows in an - y earthly sky, For Jc - sns is my light. Oh, there's 

Je - sus, list - ening, can hear The songs I can- not sing, 
dove of peace sings in my heart. The flowers of grace ap - pear, 
blessings which he gives me now. For joys **]aid up*' a - bove. 






m 



S 



-i— N 



f^=*^ 



Tlf 



F^ 



s ^ ^ 



4r^ 



m 



^^^ 



sun - - shine, blessed sun 




sunshine in the soul, bless -ed sunshine in the soul, 
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shine, When the peaceful,happy moments 
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roll ; When Jesus shows his smiling&ce There is sunshine in the soul. 

happy moments roll ; | | j N Jt J[ 
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1. While walking in the way with 

2. While walking in the way with 

3. While walking in the way with 

4. While walking in the way with 



Je 
Je 
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- 8US, 
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- SUS, 

- SUS, 



8e - cure from ev - 'ry 
I bid farewell to 
I hear his " Come to 
I see my heav^nl.v 
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storm that blows, I'm kept in per- feet peace from all my foes, 

all my fears, A bow of promise glows a - bove my tears, 

me and rest," And, look- ing un - to him, my soul is blest 

home a - far; I see the pearl- y gates for me a - jar, 



While 
While 
While 
While 
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walking in the way with Je - sus. 
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Walking in the way with 
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Je • sun, Walking in the way with Je - sas; I'm kept in perfect peace, 
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My joys in- crease, While walking in the way with Je - sus. 
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1. The cross that he gave may be heavy, But it ne'er outweighs his grace, 

2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed his crown for me, 

3. The light of his love shineth brighter, As it falls on paths of woe, 

4. His will I have joy in ful- filling, As I'm walking in bis sight, 




The storm that I feared may surround me, But it ne'er excludes his &oe. 
The cup that I drink not more bitter Than he drank in Gethsema - ne. 
The toil of my work groweth lighter, As I stoop to raise the low. 
My all to the blood I am bringing, It a - lone can keep me right. 





The cross is not greater than his grace, 
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hide his bless - ed face ; 



I am sat - is - fied to know 
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That with Je- sus here be- low, I can con - quer ev - 'ry foe. 
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John R. Clbmbnts. 



P^ 



t 



!^ ! ^ -JS- 



Jno. R. Swbnbt. 



J^-J-J4j -J 



fr 



*— f^i-^— 11 






1. Dost thoa know at thy bolt - ed heartVdoor to-night, The Savioar in 

2. Oat - side he has stood thro' the length of the years, Since Mother the 

3. Yon turn not away when a friend's at yonr door, Here's one there's nont 

4. All the pain and the shame of his death on the tree A welcome from 
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meekness doth stand, And longs for admission ? pray, lis - ten now To the 
love-flame first fann'd ; You havespnrn'd and rejected, O give heed to-night To the 
like in the land, Who asks to come in to for- ev - er abide ; Heed the 
yon should command, Since the weight of yonr sins in his body he bore ; Heed the 
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knock of the nail-pierced hand. Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand, 

Heed the knock, heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand. 




Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand ; Swing the door open wide, 

Heed the knock, heed the knock of the nail-pierc-edhand; 
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Bid him enter and abide. Heed tlie knock of the nail-pierced hand. 

Heed the knock, heed the knock of the nail - pierced hand. 
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1. Oh, the joy that we may know when u- ni - ted here be- low We are 

2. Oh, the rap- ture of the soul, tho* the stormy billows roll, If in 

3. Oh, the tranquil peace and love that he gi v - eth from a - bove. And tbo 

4. When our journey here is past, and the twilight comes at last. When the 
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marching to the palace of the King; With our faith serenely bright ev'ry 
Jesus we are sheltered from a- larnis; We can shout aloud his praise,who ili- 
comfort that his sacred presence brings; When he calls his own apart, and corn- 
deeper shades of evening shall descend; What a morning will be ours, in thoss 




burden will be light, And togeth - er of hismer-cy we shall sing. 

rect- ed all our ways, For beneath us are his ev - er- last - ing arms. 

munes with ev'ry heart, While we rest beneath the shadow of his wings. 

nev - er-fading bowerSjWhen we join the nobler song that ne'er shall end. 




Sing the song, the hap - py song, . . 

Sing the song, ihe ha 
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joy the realms of glory; Andpraiseai]dpTai8e,hisnameforeyermore. 

that fills with joy 
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1. There's a place in heav'n pre - pared for me, When the toils of this 

2. In my Fa- ther'a home are mansions bright, Je- sus says it and I 

3. Ma- ny dear ones we lov'd are be • fore the throne, In that happy, hap- py 

4. In that home a - bove, be - yond the skies, Soon from sickness, pain and 
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life are o*er; 'Wherethesaints,rob'd in white, shall for- ev - er be, 

know 'tis true; There's a home for me, in that land of light, 

home on high; I shall walk with them thro' the streets of gold, 

death I'll be, There with Je - sus to reign for - ev - er- more, 
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Singing prais - es for-ev - er - more. 
Brother, sis - ter, there is one for you. 
I shall wear a star- ry crown by and by. 
Through - out all e - ter 7 ni - ty. 



Je- sus promis'd me a 
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home o • ver there, Je- sns promia'd me a home o - ver there; No more 
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sickness, sorrow, pain or death, Je- sus promia'd me a home o- ver there. 
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I learned it in the Bi- ble, A tender lit- tie prayer; And when the 

For J have often grieved him With sinfal words and ways, I'll ask him 

I want to be like Je - sus, That his pure eyes may see A heart made 
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flakes are falling So beauti- ful and fair, I say to my dear Saviour 

to forgive me, And help me all my days; He shed his blood so precious, 
clean and spotless, To serve him faithfully; And so 111 ask him dai- ly 
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This lit- tie pray'r I know; 
Because he loved me so; 
His mercy to bestow; 



"Wash me, and I shall be Whiter than snow.'* 
"Wash me, and I shall be Whiter than snow." 
"Wash me, and I shall be Whiter than snow." 
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Vepjri^t, 1898, bj Jao. R, Bmaaj. \ 
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Charles H. Crandall. 
DUET. 
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1. A lit- tie while to wait and watch and wonder, And then to know the 

2. A lit-tle while to climb life's stormy mountain, And then to see the 

3. A lit-ilewhiletosay," not mine, but thy way," And then to won - der 




spirit's glad release; A little while to bear the strife and thunder, And then to 

vale with beauty rife; A little waiting by the barren fountain, And then to 

we were not more wise; A little stumbling in the dusty highway, And then the 
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hear the harmonies of peace 
taste the living streams of life, 
meadow-lands of Par- a - dise. 



A lit- tie while, .... a lit- tie 
A little while. 
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while, . • • A little while, and we shall go, To be at 

a little while, A little while, and we shall go, and we shallgo. 
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home with Christ in heav'n forever. With all the saints eternal joys to know. 
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" And wliea be puttsdi forth his own sheep, he goeth before them, and the sheep follow huit 



John R. Clbmrkts. 
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for they know his voice." — John x ; 4. 



Jno. R. SwBiniT. 
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1. Like a shepherd, tender, true, Je- sus leads, . , . Je- bus leads, . . 

2. All a- long life's rugged road Je-sus leads, • • . Je-sus leads, . . 

3. Thro' the sun • lit ways of life Je-sus leads, . . . Je-sus leads, . . 

Je- sus leads, Je- sus leads, 
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Je- sus leads, • « , 
Je- BUS leads, • • 
J^sns leads, • . . 

Te- suy leads. 
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leads; . • 
leads; . • 
leads; . . 

Je- sus leads ; 
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If thick mists . are o'er the way, • . Or the flock . 'mid danger feeds, . . 

All the way, . before, he's trod, . And he now . . the flock precedes, . . 

When we reach . the Jordan's tide, Where life's bound -'ry-line re- cedes, . . 

If thick mists are o'er the way. Or ths flock 'mid danger feeds, 




He will watch them lest they stray, Je - bus leads, • . Je - sus leads. 
Safe in - to the fold of God Je - bus leads, . • Je • sus leads. 
He will spread the waves a - side, Je - sus leads, . . Je - sus leads. 

Je- sus leads. 
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1. Come and join our hdppy thi'bng, Lift your voice in Joyful song, As Je- 

2. See! our Captain leads us on, He has need of ev - 'ry one, For bis 

3. Then no longer halting stand, Come andjoin our youthful band, As we 
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bovah's name we praise; 'Neath the ban - ner of the right We are 
cause must nev • er fail ; And tho' Sa - tan bars the way. Yet we 
march the foe to meet ; For we'll wear a victor's crown, When we 
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pressing to the fight, And our aothem load we raise. Glo - ry and honor 
press to vie - to,- ry, For Je - hovah must prevail, 
lay oni armor down, And our trophies at his feet. 
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To the Lamb forev- eri Glo- ry in the highest, sing Hal- le- In -jab to his 




name! Let our voices loud proclaim Hal- le - In- jab to our Saviour Eingl 



k^^te--B^^f4t ^ 



£>*9ing Bymns, 2— K 




194 w^tn ottr Sbttl9^ eome Sbullintt fl^otnt. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 

-K-r-N ^ 



Jko R Swknbt 




1. When ourshipMhaveci'06se<ltheocean,audbeenallaroandtheworld,When they 

2. But if there is Hiich rejoic- ing to see vessels here get home, When we 

3. Oh, luethinks I«hear the angels shont, ''here comes an earthly bark, She has 

4. So with Je- sus as our Captain we expect to gain that shore, We ex- 
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safe - ly gain the ha - veu, and their sails a - gain are furled ; We re- 
know that in a lit - tie while these ships a - gain will roam ; Oh, what 
found her way to heaven, tho' the way was rmxgh and dark ; But she 

pect to cast our anchor there, and stay fur - ev - er more ; And we 
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joice to see them enter, and to know the anchor*8 cast, Raising joyful shouts of 
must It be in heaven when a soul conies sailing in, To go out no more for- 
bad a star to guide her, called the bright and morning star. It has guided millions 
know the angels will be there to greet us wnen we come, They will join in songsoi 
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welcome, for our ships are home at last. Oh, what singing, oh, what 

ev - er sail- ing on the sea of sin ? 

o - ver from that dis- tant land a - far.** 
rapture. " welcome home, oh, weleom*; home.** 
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shouting, when our ships oome sail ine home ; 

They have stood the mighty tempests, they have 
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crossed the o- cean's foam ; They have passed o'er stormy billows, but tb* y 







now havegained theshore,Theauclior's cast,tbey Ve home at last,the voyage is safely 
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1. Abide with me! fast falls the eveDtide,The darkness deepens-Lord,with me abide 
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When oiber helpers £ul,and comforts flee, Help of the belpIe8S,oh,abide with me. 
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2 Swifb to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thou, who changest not, abide with me ! 

5 I need thy presence every passing honr ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me I 

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting? where, gi-ave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if thou abide willi me. 

6 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom and i^iviV \i\fe \,o VXi^ ^\«^\ 
Mearen*a morning breaks, and fcwW* n^Ivdl ^-a^^^^^^s^x 
In hid, in death, O liOid, a\)idft miivmi&V 
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1. Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus, When the cares of life up< 

2. What a Iriend I have found in Je - sus ! Peace and comfort to my 

3. Tho' I pass thro' the night of sor - row, And the chilly waves of 

4. When at last to our home we_ gath - er, With the loved ones who have 
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He will heal the wounded heart, He will 
Leaning on his mighty arm, I will 
Nev - er need I shrink or fear, For my 
We will sing up • on the shore, Praising a 
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strength and grace impart; Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus. 

fear no ill or harm ; Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sua. 

Sav- ionr is so near; Oh, the best friend to have is Je • sua 

him for ev - ermore; Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus. 
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The best friend to have is 




Je - sus, The best friend to have is 

Je- sus ev-*ry day. 
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Je-8U8 all the way; 
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He will help you when you fall, He will 




hear you when yon call ; Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus. 



" Prayer U the key to unlock the door, and the bolt to shut in the night " 
J, Jno. R. SwbnbY. 
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1. Prayer is the key For the bending knee To open the morn's first hours, 

2. Not a soul so sad, Nor a heart so glad, When cometh the shades of night, 

3. Take the golden key In your hand and see, As the night tide drifts away, 




See the incense rise To the starry skies, Like perfume from the flow 'is. 
But the daybreak song Will the joy prolong. And some darkness turn to light. 
How its blessed hold Is a crown of gold, Thro' the weary hours of day. 
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4 When the shadows fall, 
And the vesper call 

Is sobbing its low refrain, 
TIs a garland sweet 
To the toiJ-dent feet, 

And an antidote for paiiif 
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5 Soon the year's dark door 
Shall be shut no more: 

Life's tears shall be wiped uway, 
As the pearl gates swings 
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1. There's a cit - y bright and fair 

2. Oo the journey to that land, 

3. Ma- ny loved ones gone be - fore 
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In that conn- try o - ver there, 
He will help his saints to stand, 
Now are wait- iug on that shore, 



4. Free from ev - 'ry stain of sin, With our Lord weMl en - ter 
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Nothing like it here was ey - er seen; — Some bright morning, we are told, 
As up - on his loving arm we lean; We shall o- vercome onr foes 
Standing on those hills of lir- ing green ; Soon well meet them face to face, 
After we have crossM death's rolling stream; For each door is o- pen wide 




We shall reach those streets of gold, — God has opened all the gates between. 

And the dangers that oppose, — God has opened all the gates between. 

For we're sure to reach that place, — God has opened all the gates between. 

Since the blessed Saviour died, — God has opened all the gates between. 
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O that cit ' y, bright and fair. 



Waiting for us o - ver there, — 




What tho' tri- als here may in- ter - veiie? Kept by his unfailing grace, 
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We shall surely reach that place, — God has opened all the gates he- tween. 
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( For the Primary Class.) 



Maud Ward Duncan. 
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1. Jesns would be, oh, so sor - ry, Je- sus who loves me so, 

2. Je- SUB will stay close by me, By him I'm never for - got ; 

3. When I've done wrong I will tell him. My sins to him I'll confess ; 







If I should wander away from him, And in - to for- bidden paths gu. 
When I do wrong a sweet voice within Says " child, you had better not. 
I'll say, " dear Saviour, I'm sorry, Gome now and thy little one bless." 
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I'll not make Je- sus feel sor - ry, Je - sus who loves me so ; 
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But when I am tempted I'll look to him, And say to the tempter, " No." 
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1. Up- on the Rock, the solid Rock I'm building, day by day, A house no 

2. I la- bor on se- cure in this, my Rock can never fail. Sin's waves may 

3. And ohl my hekrt is glad to know that he my work doth see; I have his 
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storms can overthrow, no floods can wash a - way; For Christ its sure fonnd- 

seek to undermine, and winds of doubt as - sail; But winds may blow, and 

promise that my toil not all in vain shall be, For, finished by his 
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a- tion is, its precious corner stone, On him, thro' him, for him I build, the 
rains dc8cend,and storms be fierce and wild,They cannot shake my building firm on 
loving hand, my house at last shall rise, A glorious place prepared for me, — my 
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work is his alone, 
this foundation piled, 
mansion in the skies. 
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f Upon the Rock, • . . • the solid Rock , . . , . 
\ Against the storm, • . . or tempest's shock, . . . 

f Upon the Rock, the solid Rock 

\ Against the storm, or tempest's shock. 
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building safe and sure; * * 
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I am building safe and sure; . • . . . * * 
My house shall stand {Omit ) se - cure 

I am buildine safe and sure, I am building safe and sure ; 

My house shall stand secure, {Omit ) My house shall stand secure. 
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1. Life has its changeful seasons, its sunshine and its rain, Its summer and its 

2. In ev- 'ry precious promise I see a golden ray, To fill ray soul with 

3. The clouds may veil the sunshine now streaming from above, Yet they are ting'd 

[with 
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win - ter, its pleasares and its pain; But coming close to Je - sus, his 
gladness, to guide me, lest I stray; The word of my Redeem- er rich 
glo - ry, the com- fort of his love; Since at the feet of Je - sus I 
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grace will not depart; The Daystar hath arisen, 'tis shining in nly heart, 
blessing shall impart; The Daystar hath arisen, His shining in my heart, 
chose the better part. The Daystar hath arisen, 'tis shining in my heart. 
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Beautiful Star, Star of the Day, Risen for me, lighting my way; 

Beautiful Star, Star of the Day, Risen for me, lighting my way. 
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Beautiful Star, Star ot the Day, Pledge of the morn that fades not away. 

Beautiful Star, Star of the Day, Pledge of the mom 
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1. There were ninety and nine that safe - ly lay 

2. "Lord, thon hast here thy nine- ty and nine: 

3. But none of the ran- somed ev - er knew 

4. " Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way 

5. But all through the mountains, thun - der- riven, 
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In the shelt - er 
Are they not e- 
How deep were the 
That mark out the 
And up from the 
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of the fold, But one was out on the hills a- way, Far 
nongh for thee ? " But the Shepherd made answer . " 'Tis of mine Has 

waters crossed : Nor how dark was the night that the Lord passed thix)' Ere he 
mountain's track ?" "They were shed for one who had goue astray Ere the 
rock - y steep. There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, " Re- j 




off from the gates of gold — A- way on the mountains wild and bare, A- 
wandered a - way from me : And al - tho' the road be rough and steep I 
found his sheep that was lost, Out in the desert he heard its cry — [*' They are 
Shepherd could bring him back." " Lord,whence are thy hands so rent and torn?" 
joice ! I have found my sheep ! " And the angels echoed around the thione," Be- 

-tti— g— J , ^^^ T"r , r"f' 'f'T't T , ^ 




way from the tender Shepherd*s care, Away from the tender Shepherd's care, 
go to the desert to find my sheep, I go to the desert to find my sheep. 

Sick and helpless and ready to die, Sick and helpless and ready to die. 
pierced to-night by many a thorn," " They are pierced to-night by many a thorn." 
joice, for the Lord brings back his own ! ""Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own." 
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O Jesus, thou shepherd di - vine, Keep us in the safe, narrow way; 
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And out of the cold lead into thy fold Some poor wand'ring soul, to-day. 
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1. Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise With one accord our parting 

2. Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way; With thee hegan, with thee shall 




hymn of praise ; We rise to hless thee ere our worship cease, And now departing, 
end the day ; Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 

11^) That in this house have 
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3 Graut us thy peace, Lord, thro' the coming night ; 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep thy children free. 



wait thy word of peace. ^^' ^«^^ ''^^^ ^'«^* ^"^ ^*** «^^^® *^ *^^- 
caird upon thy name. 4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 

fe>_ - . ^ -^ Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in Rtti€a v 
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All Voices. 
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1. Behold the KId); of heav - eu ; 

2. Behold the Kin^c of heav - en, 

3. Behold the King of heav - en, 



his ban- ner now un - furled On 

let loy - al hearts now bring Theii 

a Conquer - or of sin. He 
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Male Voices. 




earth till that great standard floats o'er the whole wide world; Behold the King of 
love to Him established now as earth's mighty King; Behold the King of 
now enthron'd in pow- «r vie- to • ry great did win ; Behold the King of 
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heav - en, let all the peoples know That he who reigns in heaven sets 
heav - en, let all the peoples raise Their joy- ful hal-le - lu-jahs to 
heav - en, let ev - 'ry heart pre- pare Room for the blessed Sovereign and 
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heart prepare him room, 



up his throne below. Let ev - 'ry 
him who claims all praise. 

his great love declare. 1^' ev'ry heart prepare him room, Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
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Behold, the King of heav'n has come ; An- gel - ic 

Be- hold, the King of heav'n has come, the King of heav'n has come ; An - gel - ic TOic- es 
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voic - es loud and clear Proclaim the mighty One is here. 

loud and clear. Angelic voices loud and clear Proclaim the mighty One, the mighty One is here. 
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1. I love the happy, happy Christmas time, The time that is so dear ; 

2. I love to sing of how the Saviour came To dwell np - ou the earth ; 

3. "All glo- ry ! glo- ry ! be to Gk)d on high " Was their ce - les- tial song, 

4. Then let ns on this happy Christmas day, Sing prais- es to our Kin^: 




To hear the ringing of the mer- ry chime That comes from far and near. 
How an- gels out up- on Ju - de- a^s plain. Proclaimed his wondrous birth. 
"Good- will to men,and on the earth be peace," The joy- ful notes pro- long. 
Let ev- *ry heart and ev*ry tongue rejoice, Ijet bells triumph- ant ring. 




I 



CHORUS. 

N N ^ .\ 



-H-H 



^ 



^i-f4^ 



N N ^ N 



■F— ( 



bi 



X 



\ 



tOl 



n 



:Mii. 



-&- 



3tzr 



1 I I y 



•f-y I I i ■ I 



■^ 



Listen to the bells, Listen to the bells, Listen to the merry, merry Christmas 
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Listen to the bells. Listen to the bells. Listen toth6merry,merryChnstmasbells. 
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1. j6Biis,andahall it ever be, A mortal man ashamed of tbee ? 

3. Aahamed of Jeaasl sooner far Let evening blnsh to own her star; 

3. Ashamed of Jesos! Just as soon Let midnight be ashamed of noon : 




Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise^ Whose glories shine thro' endless days. 
He sheds the beams of light divine O'er this benighted sonl of mine. 

Tis midnight with my sonl till he, Bright morning Star, bids darkness flee. 




Ashamed of Je • aoa I never, I never will be, • • . • . • • 

^ I never will be, 
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For my dear Sav - ionr 



is not ashamed of me ; Nol when I 

is not ashamed of me; 
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blnsh • • •bethismjsbame, That I no more re-vere his name. 

That I no more revere his name. 






Clir Sbflbrr Star. 



2()7 



D. K En. 



H. R. Palmer. 




1. Od the brow of night there shines a silver star, On the brow of night there 

2. 'Tis the lamp of God high hanging in the air, Tis the lamp of God high 

3. Bringyour gifts of goldjof frankincense and myrrh, Bring^ your gifts of gold,of 
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shines a sil- ver star, And the wise men gaze on its heav'uly rays, Till they 
hanging in the air, And it guides our feet thro' the roy- al street; There is 
frankincense and myrrh, For the King we own is on David's throne; Let the 
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fiad the King, whose throne they sought afar. In the Babe of Beth- le - hem. 

sweet soul-rest for those who seek it there, From the Babe of Beth- le - hem. 

ho - ly Child your best affections stir; 'Tis the Babe of Beth- le - hem. 
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Silver star, holy light, shine a - far, o'er the night. 

Silver star, holy light, shine afar, o'er the night, 
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Till the world shall come where the young Child lay. 

And enter the gates of the new-born day, 
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1. O'er all the way, green palms and blossoms gay 

2. His word goes forth, and people by its might 

3. Sing and rejoice, O blest Jeru - sa - lem, 
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A re strewn this day in festal prep - a- ration,Where Jesus comes, to wipe our 
Once more their freedom gain from degrada - tion, Human - ity doth give to 
Of all thy songs sing the eman- cipation Thro* boundless love, the Christ of 
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way. E'en now the throng to welcome him prepare, 
right, While those in darkness find restored the light, 
hem Brings faith and hope to thee forev • ermore. 
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He whose word caunot lie broken, Formed thee for his own a - liode; 



^B- 



^^l^z^il' 



^ — #- 
H — ' — ^ 



^— ^- 



Pt 



-I — h 



it 



fc=; 



ii 



■4— i'- 



i 



ir-^^ 



ii.-3 



' 1 4 — -f 



4— N- 



• #^ ' ^ 



# \^. ^ 



I 



On the Rock of A- ges fonnde?l, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 
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With salvation's walls surroimrled. Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 
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Glorioas things of thee are spokeu, Zi-on, cit - y of our God; 
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Ou the Rock of A- ge« fonndefl, What can sliake thy sure re - pose? 
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With salvation's walls snrrounded. Thou may\st smile at all thy foes. 
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T came to Je - sns as I was, Weary, and worn, and sad, 
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I found in him a resting-place, And he has made me glad. 
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I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life- giv- ing stream ; 






My thirst was qneuch'd, my soul revived, And now I live in him. 
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And in that light of life I'll walk, 
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1. Marching on, marching on, 
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Marching on, 
Marching on, 



marching on, 
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Christ our Captain, Christ onr Lord. 
Banners waving in the light. 
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Singing on, 
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Singing on, singing on. Praise and glory, Lord, to thee. 

Glory, honor, might, and praise ; 
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Singing on, singing on. 

Singing on, singing on, 



Jesns leads to vie - to - ry. 
Joyful songs to Christ we raiso. 
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B 2. On - ward, on - ward, Je- sus goes be - fore us, Follow him onr 

Onward, onward, onward, onward. 
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Lead - er ev - er - more : On - ward, on - ward, 

come, fol-low Onward, onward, onward, onward, 
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3. Faith -ful sol- diers, Christ will bring Vic - to - ry, vie - to-ry! 
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Hear the voice of Je - sus calling, Call -ing, ** Follow, follow me." 
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6. Lift your banners, let Ilje»n fly, Vic - to - rv, vie - to-ry! 






T 



-I h 



t 



t 



X 



i: 



r' 



■!i-.S? 



— Y- 



g^ :=r^ ^ 



SCHOOL. 



&^S^^ 



fe 






ii 



^ 



s 



Join ho-san-nas of the sky, Vic -to-ry, vie- to - rv 



^Jt- 



^ 



. u. 



I 



t 



1^.7^=^ 



A y 



•I 



2z: 



IKS 



SCHOOL. ;>;> 




I 
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GIo - ry, glo- ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, glo- ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, 



q~-|. 



i6^:^^^^-=^ 



Xt-: 



GIRLS. 



-r-^. 



-x 



rf»-- 



Iferrzii 






s- 



CAi 



t 1 U- 



SCHOOL.^ 



wm 



r 

glo - ry, 

J 



r '^ I ' — '1 



glo - ry, glo - ry, glo 

■#• -(2- 



f 



^»<> - ry, 

-#-.F ^— 



-b- 



ry. 



men. 



^- — ^ 



-CJ" 



'^9-* 



rt^s^ai 



1 



F. G. Burroughs. 



I 



^ 



=t 



gzr^=t 



^ — i 



JoHN J. Hood. 



* 



^ 



y— r-i j 



r 



S- ->> — N- 



t=^t 



H — 



* 



._-V- - 






^~'^^=t± 



1. Gifts we bring to our King, Every heart an- of- foring, — Loving deeds for 

2. Praise we bring to our King, And of God's great love-gift sing, While the story 
3. Gifts we bring to our King, While the merry chime- bells ring,Kind words from our 
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Jesus' sake Are the best gifts we can make : For our gilts the I^ord hath need ; 
we repeat Of theChristmas babe, so sweet! For our praise the Lord hath need ; 
lipsshall fall, Cheerful smiles we'll give to all : For our gifts the Lord,etc. fl 
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He will bless each loving deed, He will bless, etc., And the children's off 'ring heed. 
When we love in 1 ruth and deed,When we love,etc., Children's praises he will heed. 
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Great is the Lord our Ood, Great is the Lord our God ! Hal- le- lujah ! 
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hallelujah I Praise him for his mighty pow'r;| hallelujah! Praise his name. 

Praise ye his holy, holy nam 
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Great is the Lord our God, Great is the Lord our God, Great is the 

O praise his name, O praise his name. 




Lord our God, O praise his ho- ly name! For the Lord is 

Great is the Lord, ho • ly name. 
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mighty and his pow'r is everlasting, He hath done great things for us, where- 



Oopyai^t, im, ky JiAa J, Bogd. 






€freat to t|)e ftorH our (gfoU.— concluded. 225 






i 



i ^ 



S 



of we are glad. 



:^^^ 
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More love to thee, O Christ, More love to thee! Hear • . • • thou the 

More love, more love to thee. Hear the pray'r,hear thou the 
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More loYe,0 Christ, to thee, More love,0 Christ, to thee^More love to thee ! 
More of love, O More of jove. O 
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Once earthly joys I craved, Soagbt peace and rest ; Now thee a- 
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More love, O Christ, to thee, More loveO Christ, to thee,More love to thee. 
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Let sorrow do its work, Send grief and pain ; Sweet are thy messengers, 
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Sweet their refrain, When they can sing with me. More love,0 Christy to thee, 
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1. I will lift np mine eyes unto the hills, from whence . . 

2. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth 

thee 

3. The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy 

4. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: he shall pre- 
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My help cometh from the Lord, which 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither . . . 
The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the . . 
The Lord shall preserve thy f^oing out and thy com- 
ing in from this time forth, and even for • . . 
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Praise ye Je- ho- vah, O praise the Lord who reigns above, Praise ye Je - 
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Lord who reigns above, Praise ye Je- hovah, the Ruler great, the €rod of love. 
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Praise be to God, Let the chorus loudly swell. Let ev'ry voice sing his 

O praise to God, ^ ^ ^c^'-^ sing praise. 
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praise, who doth crown with loving kindness. Sing un- to God, source of 

J sing praise, _^ O sing to God, 

ICopfrigbt 1697. by John J. Hood t 
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ev - 'ry joy and blessing, Lift the voice in a glad, triamphantsbont, Re- 
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joice, and praise ye the Father! Praise ye, praise the Father, he is God o'er 
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all victorious, Praise ye, praise the Father, for the gifib of his only Son; 
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Praise him for his wondrous works. Let the glad, triumphant anthem ring, Laud and 
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magnify hisgreatandgloriousname,OpraiseyetheLord; praise ye the Lord. 
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* Use small notes if desirable. 
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9t9tti of fnerts* 

All Voices in Harmony. 
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Sin - ner, hear the voice of love, Sweets ly say - ing from a- Vwve, 
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2>. 0.— Lord, in - dine me to re - pent, Let me now my fall lament. 
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"Tho' yonr sins like scar- let glow, Whit- er shall they be than snow!" 
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Deep - ly my re -volt de- plore ; Weep, be- lieve, and sin no more. 



SOLO.— Bass Voices. 
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Depth of mer - cy ! can there be Mer- cy still re- served for me? 
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Can my God his wrath forbear ? Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 
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Can my God his wrath forbear? Me, the chief of siuners, spare? 
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DUET.— Soprano and Alto Voices. 
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I have long withstood his grace, 
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Long provoked him 
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to . • . his face; 



Would not hear . • his gra - cious 
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Grieved him by • • • a thousand falls. 
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SOLO.—Tenor Voices. 
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Ad - YO - cate is foand! 



There for me the 
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Sav - ioar stands, • • • Shows his wounds, and spreads his 
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hands, Shows his wounds and spreads his hands. 

"nrn — IS i s - 




^\\ J^.\t^'^'^ 



FAHinr J. Crosby. 



Bo 0rOO Se tfie 0rlors< 

*' Who doeth great things."— Job v : 9. 
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1. To God be the glo- ry, great things be hath done, So loved he the 
SJ, O per - feet redemption, the purchase of blood, To ev - Vy be - 
3. Great things be bath taught n8,great things he bath done, And great our re- 
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world that he gave us his Son, Who yielded his life an atonement for sin, 

liever the promise of God ; The vil - est offend- er who truly believes, 

joicing thro' Jesus the Son ; But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
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D,8. — come to the Father, thro' Jesus the Son, 
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And opened the life-gate that all may go in. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
Our wonder, our transport when Jesus we see. iy ^^ 




ffrm r^ 




And give him the glory, great things he hath done. 




Let the earth hear his voice, Praise the Lord,praise the Lord, Let the people rej oice ; O 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

CHORUS 



Jko. R. Swbnbt. 




Praise him, O praise bimi The golden harps are ringing, Praise him, O praise himt 
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Where angels bright are singing; The children, too, their voices raise In happy. 
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happy songs of praise, Praise him, O praise bim I Hosan- na to onr King; Ho- 
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sanna to our King; Hosan- na to our King; Hosan - na, ho- san - na, Ho- 
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GIRLS, or SOLO. 
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sanna to onr King ! The snnny streams and fountains. The billows of the 



I Otontahi. 18M. to Jno. a. ««»« \^^ 




^tUifit f^fttf*-^CONCLUDED. 



235 






i 

sea, The valleys and the mountains, Dear Lord, are praising thee; The birds sing 




in the wildwood, A chorus, fresh and sweet, So let the lips of childhood 
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The Saviour's love repeat. 
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Onward, marching onward in the sunshine 
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bright. Onward, marching onward, with our footsteps light; Follow, ever 
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follow where the Master leads, Trusting, sweetly trusting him for all our needs. 
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For ANNIVERSARY and CHILDREN'S DAY. 
E. E. H>wrrr. • Jno. R. Swbniv. 




Let us come with praise ; Cheerful Toices raise Unto Him who guides our days. 
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Thro' all the year his gifts of love appear, Like hird-notes of the spring Oar 



I 



m 



& 



J— 









EC±tc=jj=:tj=j: 







songs respousive ring ; Sweet Sabbath boars, Like fair and fragrant flow'rs, Have 
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¥=^^^ 



hlessed our way, And wake to-day This grateful lay. Awake ! awake ! each 

Awake I awake ! 
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heart and voice, Let praises be our happy choice ; In our Saviour now rejoice. 

each heart and voice. 
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Awake! awake ! his name proclaim ; He loves ns, loves ns ever, Ob, for- 

his name proclaim ; 



Awake t awake t 
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ever bless bis name ! We thank him on this day 
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For all the past, and say : Praise, praise, 
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praise! Praise for this beautiful place; Praise, praise, praise I 

Praise for the book of his grace; 
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Praise, praise, praise! Praise for his reconciled face; 

Rays from above, beaming with love; 
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Heaven- ly light of his love. Heartily trust, heartily trust, Trust for the 
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years still to come; Fervently pray, fervently pray, Jesus will lead us home 



Qiife^ 



m 



9=9 




ft Ti r, M ^ IH 



r 
^ ^ h 




w 



^ y i^ >• t) 'w i^ f- [i y *^ ^ '■J ii 

Joyfal- ly sing, joyfully sing, Jesus is Savioar and Goide; Joyfully sinii. 
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joyful- ly sing, Trnsting^whatever betide. Sing! Sing, sing, sing. Cheerily 
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cheerily sing; Sing, sing, sing, Jesus, our Saviour and King; Sing, sing, sing, Lovingly 
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lovingly bring Glory and praise, glory and praise, Glory and praise to our Kiu^^ 
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Rev. Jamss G. Small. 



Sir Arthur Sullivan. 






I 

1. Vwe found a friend; oh, sach a friend! He loved me ere I knew him; 

2. Tve found a friend; oh, such a friend! He bled, he died to save me; 

3. I've fonnd a friend; oh, such a friend! So kind and trne and tender! 
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He drew me with the cords of love, And thus he bound me to him ; 
And not a - lone the gift of life, But his own self he gave me. 
So wise a Counsel - lor and Guide, So mightj a De - fend - er ! 
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And round my heart still closely twine Those ties which naught can sever, 
Naught that I have mine own Til call, I'll hold it for the Giv-er; 
From him who loves me now so well What pow'r my soul shall sever ? 
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For I am his, and he is mine. For ev - er and for ev - er. 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are his, and his fof ev - er. 

Shall life or death, shall earth or hell? No: I am his for ev - er. 
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Rev. Hbnry Alpord. 



Sir Gborgb J. Elvkt. 




1. Comef ye tbaukfal peo- pie, come, Raise the song of harvest-home: 

2. All the world ia Ood's own field, Fruit un - to his praise to yield; 

3. For the Lord our God shall come, And shall take his harvest borne; 

4. £ - ven so. Lord, quickly come To thy fi - nal harvest-home; 
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All is safe - ly gathered in, 
Wheat and tares to - geth- er sown, 
From his field shall in that day 
Gath - er thou thy peo - pie in, 



iS^ 



Ere the winter's storms be - gin ; 
Un - to joy or sor - row grown : 
All of - fenc - es purge a - way ; 
Free from sor - row, free from sin ; 

. ^ 
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God, our Mak - er, doth pro- vide 

First the blade, and then the ear. 

Give his an - gels charge at last 

There for - ev - er pur - i - fied, 
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Yoit our wants to be supplied : 

Then the full corn shall ap-pear: 

In the fire the tares to cast. 

In thy presence to a - bii'e : 
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Come to God's own tem - pie, come. Raise the song of harvest - home. 
Lord of bar- vest, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
But the faith - ful ears to store In his gar- ner ev - er - more. 
Come, with all thine an- gels, come, Raise the glorious harvest - home. 
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M. Claudius. Tr. Janb M. Campbell. 



J. A. P. SCHULZ. 




1. We plongh the fields, and scatter The good seed on the hind, But it is 

2. He on - ly is the Mak -er Of all things near and far; He p»iinta the 

3. We thank thee,then,0 Father,Forall things bright and good, The seed-tini< 
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fed and wa - tered By God's almight- y hand ; He sends the snow in 
wayside flow - er; He lights the evening star ; The winds and waves o- 
and the har - vest, Our life, our health, our foo:l ; Ac- cept the gifts we 
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winter, The warmth toswell the grain. The breezes and the sunshine, And 
bey him, By him the birds are fed ; Much more to us, his children, He 
of- fer, For all thy love imparts, And, what thou most desirest, Our 
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soft refresh - ing rain. All good gifts a- round us Are sent from heav'n a- 
gives onr dai - ly bread, 
bumble, thankful hearts. 
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fcove; Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord. For 
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Living Hymns, ^i— Q ' 
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1. One iiKire day its twilight briu^'S, One more day its shadow 

2. One more duy of conflict passed, One more vie - t'ry gained at 

3. One niort* day of reaping o'er, One more sheaf to crown our 

4. Saviour, wiien as now we rest, I^eaning, trust - ing on tby 
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flings ; One sweet honV 

last ; One sweet hour 

store ; One sweet hour 

breast, We shall cross 
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of prate-ful prayer, Call- ing to 

in praise to spend While at a 

to bathe the soul Here in the 

the nar-TOW sea^ Still may we 
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CHORUS. 
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Tt St . . irom toil and care. One day near - - er the land of 

throne . , of grace we bend, 

streams , . of joy Ihat roll, 

sing, . . inspired by thee: — 
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song, One dav near - - er the white-robed throng ; There at the 
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gate they watch and wait For a meeting that shall last forever. 
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they watch and wait. 
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*' To every man his work." — Mark xiii : 34. 
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1. Oue more day's work for Jesus, One less of life for me ; But heav'u is 

2. Oue more day's work for Jesus; How glorious is my King ! 'Tis joy, not 

3. One more day's work for Jesus ; How sweet the work has been, To tell the 

4. One more day's work for Jesus — Oh, yes, a weary day; But heav'n shines 
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er, And Christ is dear- er. Than yes - ter- day, to me ; His love and 
ty, To speak his beauty; My soul mounts on the wing At the mere 
ry. To show the glo- ry Where Christ's flock enter in ! How it did 
er, And rest corpes nearer, At each step of the way; And Christ iu 
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CHORUS. 
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I 
Fill all my soul to- night. 

How Christ my life has bought. 

In this poor heart of mine ! 

Be- fore his face I fall. 
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One more day's work for Jesus, 
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One more day's work lor Je - sus. One more day's work for Je - sus, 





One less of life for 



me. 



OoFrrigbtpnputyofiUryBmjauUinr. Clad by pn. 



4 Oh, blessed work for Jesus ! 
Ob, rest at Jesus' feet ! 
There toil seems pleasure, 
My wants are treasure. 
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- ( Down at the cross, on Calvary's mountain, Where mer-cies flow, 
'(When nothing in the whole ere - a-tion Could purchase peace, 
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I plunged in the redeem- ing fountain, Washed whiter than the snow. ) 
My Saviour brought bis free salva-tion, Gave me complete re- lease, j 
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Broth - ers, wont you hear the sto 



ry? See the fount- ain flow! 




m 
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Oh, glo-ry in the highest, glo-ry! Je-sus saves me, this I know. 
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2 When lost in sin, my all I squandered, 

Far from the fold : 
My Saviour sough t me where I wandered, 

Gave me his wealth nntold. 
All bonds of sin and Satan reudiug, 

Christ made me whole : 
JU ne'er forget that joy transcending, 

When JeauB saved my soul. 



^^^ ^ 




3 All round my way the sun is shining; 

Durkness has fled : 
On Jesus* breast I am reclining, 

Daily by him I'm fed. 
My Lord bns cast his robe around me. 

No more I'll roam; 
T\ieB\ie^Vi«td<if live sheep has found me, 

3esnA^i^d& VEsrai\gi\\. Tx^^Xyyiasb, 



Anna E. Agnbw. 



%Uit to tfie Sbtovsi* 
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Spanish Melody, arr. 




1. List to the sto-rj Of the Christ, who for thy soul Left all his 

2. Anthems are ringing O- ver earth and sea and shore, Glad tidings 

3. Now he is pleading Up in heaven for thee this hour, There in- ter- 
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glo - rj, All to make thee whole ; On the cross he suffered, 
bringing, Telling o'er and o'er Of a Sav - iour ris - en ; 
ced - ing In his love and power; Oh, the par -don proffered, 
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Bled and died on Cal - va - ry, Thus for thee he purchased 

For the stone is rolled a- way. From the gravels dark pris - on 

Blood to take thy sin a- way, Love di- vine is of-fered. 
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CHORUS. 
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Life so full and free. 

He is risen to - day. 

Wilt thou come to- day ? 
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Je-su8 is call -ing, Sweet and low he 



Je - tus 



call - ing. 




calls for thee; Je - sns is call - ing, Wilt thou come and see? 

m /s> Je - 8U8 call - ing, 
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^46 {Tell jne tttt Sbtws o( 3taun* 



TAtnn J.Crosby. 



Jno. R. Swbkct. 




1. Tell me the sto - ry of Je - bus, Write on my heart ev-'ry word, 

2. Fasting, a- lone in the des • ert, TeJl of the days that he passed, 

3. Tell of the cross where they nailed him, Writhing in angnish and pain; 
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Cho. — Tell me the sto - ry of Je - sns, Write on my heart ev^ry word, 



Fine, 




Tell me the sto- ry most precious, Sweetest that ev - er was heard ; 
How for our sins he was tempted. Yet was triumphant at last ; 
Tell of the grave where they laid him. Tell how he liv - eth a- gain ; 



^ ^mfffM 




Tell me the sto - ry most precious. Sweetest that ev - er was heard. 




Tell how the angels, in cho • rus, Sang as they welcomed his hirth,— 
Tell of the years of his la - hor, Tell of the sorrow he hore. 
Love in that sto - ry so ten - der, Clear - er than ev - er I see ; 




B.C. 




Glo - ry to God in the high - est! Peace and good tidings to earth. 
He was despised and af-flict - ed. Homeless, reject - ed and poor. 
Stay, let me weep while you whisper, Love paid the ransom for me. 
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Sboitisi anH ^tnittvlst* 
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W. L. T. 



Very slow, pp 
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Will L. Thompson. 
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1. Softly and tenderly Jesup. is calling, Calling for you and for me, 

2. Wliy should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me ? 

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing. Passing from you and from me : 

4. Oh ! for the wonderful love he has promised, Promised for you and forme , 
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See on the portals he's waiting and watching, Watching frr you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are connnir. Coming for you and for me. 
Tho' we have sinned he, has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me. 
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CHORUS. 

4- 



cres. 




ff 



-P=5*-=& 



:itr 



Come home, 
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come home, . Ye who are weary, come home. 
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Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling, Calling 



O sinner, come home! 
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TBtUomt, f^aovs JKotmitifil 



Arthur SuLuyAN. 




1. Welcome, happy moroiDg! age to age shall say, Hell to- day is 

2. Earth her joy confess- es, clothing her for spring, All good gits re- 

3. Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, Hours and passing 

4. Mak - er and Redeem- er, life and health of all, Thon from heav'n be- 

S^^ HH fit: ^ ^ ^ ± t. i 
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vanquished, heaven is won to - day. Lo ! the Dead is liv - ing, 

turned with her re - turn - ing King; Bloom in ev - 'ry mead - ow, 

moments praise thee in their flight ; Brightness of the morning, 

hold - ing hu - man na - ture's fall, Of the Father's Godhead 
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God for ev - er - more; Him, their true Cre - a - tor, all his 

leaves on ev - 'ry hough, Speak his sor - row end - ed, hail his 

sky and fields and sea, Van- quish - er of 

true and on - ly Son, Man - hood to de 



darkness, bring their 
liv - er, manhood 




^ 



^urks a - dore. Welcome, hap- py morning ! age to age shall say. 

triumph now. Hell to-day is vanquish *d,heav'n is won to - day. 

praise to thee. Welcome, hap- py, morning ! Shge to age shall say. 

didst put on. Hell to-day is vanquished, heav'n is won to - day. 
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5 Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show ; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil thy word ; 
'Tis thine own third morning: rise. O buried Lord ! 
Welcome, happy morning ! age to age shall say. 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain, 
All that now is fallen raise to life a^ain; 

Show thy face in brightness, \>\d tV\e iiaWoxi^ ««»> 
Bring again our dayUjsbt; day retviTTia vi\>i^v ^^* 
Hell to-day is vanquisbed^beaveiviaN^ovi V^-^a^V 



** For thy name's sake lead me, guide me."— Ps. xxxi : 3. 
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F. M. D. 



Fkank M. Davis. 






1. Saviour, lead me, lest I stray, Gent- ly lead mc all the 'way ; 

2. Thou the refuge of my soul When life's stormy billows roll, 
8. Saviour, lead me, then at last, When the storm of life is past, 
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1. Sav • iour. 
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lead me, lest I stray, Gent - ly 
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lead me all the way*. 
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I am safe when by thy side, I would in thy love abide. 

I am safe when thou art nigh. All my hopes on thee rely. 

To the land of endless day, Where all tears are wiped away. 
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safe when by thy side, I 



would 



in thy love abide. 



^ , CHORUS. 
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Lead me, lead me, Sav - iour, lead me, lest I stray ; . . . 
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Gently down the stream of time, Lead me, Saviour, all the way. 

stream of time, all the way. 
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R. K. C R- Kelso 




1. Standing on the prom-is 

2. Standing on the prom-is 

3. Standing on the prom-is 

4. Standing on the prom-is 

5. Standing on the prom-is 



68 of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter • nal 

es that can - not fail, When the howling 

60 I now can see Per - feet, present 

66 of Christ the Lord, Bound to him e - 

66 I can - not fall, Listening ev - ery 




a - ges let his prais - es ring ; Glo - ry in the hiehest, I will shout and sins, 
storms of doubt and fear as -saU, By theliv-ingWordofQodI shall pre - vail, 
cleansing in the blood for me ; Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free, 
ter - nafly by love's strong cord, - vercoming dai - ly with the Spir-its' sword, 
moment to the Spir- its' call. Rest- ing in my Saviour, as my sJl in all, 
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Standing on the promises of God. Stand - ing, stand - ing, 

Standing on the promises. Standing on the promises, 







Standing on the promts- es of God my Saviour; Stand - - ing, 



N I Standing on the promis* es, 
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stand' -' - ing, 

Standing on the prom- is- 
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I'm standing on the promts- es of God. 




^t)t ^aQen of Mtttu 
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H. L. GiLMOUR. 



Geo. D. Moorb. 
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1. My soul in sad ex - ile was out on life's sea, So 

2. I yield - ed my - self to his ten - der embrace, And 

3. The song of my 49oulf since the Lord made me whole, Has 

4. How pre - cioas the thought that we all may re - cline, Like 

5. Oh, come to the Sav - iour, he pa - tient- ly waits To 
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burdened with sin, and dis - trest, 

&ith taking hold of the word, 

been the old stoby so blest 

John the be- lov - ed and blest, 

save by his power di - vine ; 



Till I heard a sweet voice saying, 
My fetters fell oflf, and I 
Of Jesus, who'll save who-so- 
On Jesus' strong arm, where no 

Come, anchor your soul in the 
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2>. 8, — The tempest may sweep o'er the 

Fins. 
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make me your choice ; 

anchored my soul; 

ev - er will have 

tern « pest can harm,- 

ha- yen of rest, 
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And I entered the"Ha-ven of Rest!" 

ha-ven of rest is my Lord, 

the " Ha - ven of Rest ! " 

the " Ha - ven of Rest ! " 



The 
A home in 
Se - cure in 



And say, " my Be - lov - ed is mine. 
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wild, stormy deep, 



Je - sus I'm safe ev - er - more. 



CHORUS. D,8. 



I've anchored my soul in the haven of rest, 111 sail the wide seas no more ; 
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1. When you start for the laud of heaven - ly reiii, Keep close to 

2. Nev-er mind the storms or tri-als &s you go, Keep close to 

3. To be safe from the darts of the e - vil one. Keep close to 

4. We shall' reach our borne in heaven by and bye, Keep close to 
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Jesus all the way ; For he is the Guide, and he knows the way best, 
Jesus all the way ; *Tis a comfort and joy his fa- \'ortoknow. 
Jesus all the way; Take the shield of faith till the vic-to- ry is won. 
Jesus all the way ; Where to those we love we'll never say good-bye, 




Keep close to Je-sus all. the way. 
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Keep close to Je - bus, 
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Keep close to Je-sus, Keep close to Je-sus all the way; B 
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day or by night never turn from the ri^ht, Keep close to Jesus all the way. 
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WW u i^ir(eit0. 



H. BONAR. 
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C. C. CoNVBRSK. By per 
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1. What a Friend we have in Je 
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sua, All oar sins and griefs to bear ! 
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Fine. 
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What a priv- 1- lege to car - ry 
Z>./9. — All because we do not car - ry 

a. 
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Ev - Vy thing to God in prayer ! 
Ev - ^rything to God in prayer! 
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O what peace we often for - feit, O what needless pain we bear, 
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Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In his arms heMl take and shield thee, 

Then wilt find a solace there. 
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The WideneiB 



There's a wideneas in God's mercy, 

Like the widene&s of the sea : 
There's a kindness in his justice, 

Which is more than liberty. 
There is welcome for the sinner, 

And more graces for the good: 
There is mercy with the Saviour; 

There is bealiag in bis blood. 



of God's Mercy. (Tune above.) 

2 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of man's mind ; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
~ Is most wonderfully kind. 
If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word; 
, Av\d ovjlt \\n «^ ^ wj\^\sfc ^Ji\ ««».^ss>cs«k 
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S.F.Smith. Tune, AMERICA. 6,4. 




1. My country I 'tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty, Of thee I sinfj^; I^and where my 

2. My native country, thee, Land of the noble, free. Thy name I love; I love thy 

3. Let miisie swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees 

[Sweet freedom's song; Let mortal 

4. Our Father's God, to thee, Anthor of liberty. To thee we slug; Long may our 




father'sdiedl Land of the pilgrim's pridel From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ring, 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; 

tongues awake, [My heart with rapture thrills. Like that above. 

[Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, i?he sonndprolong. 
land be bright With freedom's holy light; Protect us by thy might^Great God, our 

J [King. 
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(SrOti mtfu$ out J^tiHe ILunVi. 



John S. Dwight. 



Tune, ITALIAN HYMN. 




[the wild 



1. God bless our native land; Firm may she ever stand. Thro' storm and night; When 

2. For her ourpray'rs shall rise ToGod above the skies; On him we wait; Thou whoart 

3. To God-the Father,Son, And Spirit-three in one, AH praise be giv'n! Crown hirain 




tempests raye, Ruler of winds and wave. Do thou our country save By thy great might, 
ever nigh,Guardian with watchful eye. To thee aloud we cry,God save the state, 
ev'ry song; To him your hearts belong; Let all his praise prolong, - On earth, in 
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Mrs. Elizabbih Mills. Dr. Wm. Millbr. 
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CHORUS. 




1 O land of rest for thee I sigh, 

When y^ill the moment come, 
When I shall lay my armor by 
And dwell in peace at home? 

Cho. — We'll work till Jesus comes, 
Well work till Jesns comes, 
WeMl work till Jesus comes, 
And we'll be gathered home. 

2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 

No peaceful sheltering dome, 

258 



This world's a wilderness of woe, 
This world is not my home. 

3 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest ; 

He bade me cease to roam, 
And lean for succor on his breast, 
Till he conduct me home. 

4 I sought at once my Saviour's side, 

No more my steps shall roam ; 
With him I'll brave death's chilling 
And reach my heavenly home, [tide, 
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Old Mblodv. 
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"Worthy is our Saviour King," Loud let his praises ring, Praise, praise lor aye ! 
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2 Bright, in that happy land, 
Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On, then, to glory run ; 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And bright, above the sun, 
Reign erermore. 






3 Come to that happy land. 
Come, come away; 
Why will you doubting stand? 

Why still delay ? 
Oh, we shall happy be. 
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Cbcil F. Albxandbr. 



llr0U0 eaU0 S90. 



W. H. JUDD. 




1. Je-8U8callH us: o'er the tu- mult Of our life's wild, restless sea, 

2. Je-sns calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world's golden store ; 

3. In our joys and in our sorrows, Days of toil and hours of east*. 

4. Je- sns calls us: by thy mercies, Saviour, make us hear thy call, 
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Day by day bis sweet voice soundeth. Saying,'* Christian, fol- low me." 
From each i - dol that wonld keep us, Saying," Christian, love me more." 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,** That we love him more than these ^ 
Give our hearts to thine o - bedience. Serve and love thee best of all. 
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Rev. William W. Walpuro. William B. Bradbuiiy. 
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^ r Sweet hour of pray'rl sweet hour of pray'rl That calls me from a world of cure, 
' \ And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wants and 




D, C. — And oft escaped the tempter's snare. By thy return, sweet • 
it — Fine. 
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wishes known; In seasons of distress and grief My soul has often found relief; 







hour of pray 'r. 

2 |: Sweet hour of pray'r ! :| I And since he bids me seek his face. 

Thy wings shall my petition bear I Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
To him wboee truth and faithfulness \ V\\ caa\ ow \\\vs\ m^ %.n^\^ ^»x^, 

-Engage the waiting aoul to bless : \ A^i^ ^ 8At \ot \\\fife, vw^^Wwslx ^\ ^t«^h. 



BraU) iMe j9Learet. 
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Famnt J. Ckosbt. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. I am thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, And it told thy love to me ; 

2. Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, By the pow'r of grace divine ; 

3. Oh, the pure delight of a single hour That before thy throne I spend, 

4. There are depths of love that I cannot know Till I cross the narrow sea. 



^^ 



W-k 



M-f^ftl-:^ 






ifiz^ 



^ 



-• — # — # — -# h 



^ 



m 



Irfa — ^-Jv-J — I — i — ^~fe 
^fc-^izg j^- J__ J__ -j-j.-3j 



ti::1: 



-N— T 



i_i 



1^—1^- 



-I- H 1 *l «i 1 »- 



^^-^5 



gj—^ 



<5>- 






as 



But I long to rise in the arms of faith. And be closer drawn to thee. 

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, Aud my will be lost in thine. | 

When I kneel in pray'r, and with thee, my Grod, I commune as friend with friend ! % 



There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with thee, e 
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CHORUS. 
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Draw me near - er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where thou hast died ; 

near-er, near-er. 
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Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious bleeding 3ide. 
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• My beloved is mine "— S of Sol li. i6. 
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Fiule, fade, <'ach earth- ly joy, Je - sus 
Tempt not my soul a- way, Je - sus 
Fart" • wrll, ye dreams of uiglit, Je - sus 
Fare - well, mor- tal - i - ty, Je - sus 



t 



T. E. Prrkins. By per. 
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is mine! 

is mine! 

IS mine ' 

is mine ' 



Break, ev - 'ry 
Here would I 
Lost in this 
Wei -come, e- 
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ten - der tie, Je - sus 

ev - er stay, Je • sus 

dawn-ing li^ht, Je • sus 

ter - ni - ty, Je • sus 



IS mine I Dark is the wil - domess, 

IS mine ■ Per - ish - ing things of clay, 

IS mine' AH that my son 1 has tried 

is mine^ Wei- come, O loved and blest, 
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Earth has no resting place, Je-sas alone can bless, Je - sus is minel 

Bom but for one brief day, Pass from my heart away, Je - sus is mine ! 

Left but a dismal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied, Je - sus is mine ! 

Welcome,sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Saviour^s breast, Jesus is mine [ 
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I'll Hf^e tot miw. 
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1. My life, my love I give to thee, Tliou Lamb of God, who died forme; 

2. I now believe thon dost receive. For thou hast(!ied that I might live; 

3. Oh, thon who died on Cal - va - ry, To save my soul and make me free, 
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Oh, may I ev - er faith -ful be, My Sav-iourand my God! 

And DOW henceforth I'll trust in thee, My Sav- lour and my God ! 

I con - se- crate my life to thee, My Sav- iour and my God ! 




--^— i — h -v — ^ — t— 



+ 



t=t=t: 



t 



± 



V^ 



I 



tr 



■it 



1 — r 



t 



I'll live for him who died for me, My Sav- iour and my God ! 
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E. D. MuND. 
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Stiou ttititteist, Hotti, of me. 

'• The Lord thinketh upon me."— Ps. xl : 17. E. S. Lokbnz. By per. 
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1. A - mid the tri - als which I meet, Amid the thorns that pierce my feet, 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up- on my soul their shadows cast ; 

3. Let shadows come, let shadows go. Let life be bright or dark with woe, 
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Fine. 
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One thought remains su- premely sweet, Thou thinkest. Lord, of me ! 

Their gloom reminds my heart at last. Thou thinkest. Lord, of me ! 

I am con- tent, for this I know. Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 
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J), 8, — What need I fear since thou art near. And thinkest. Lord, of me! 

CHORUS. ,1 ... I D.S. 
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Thou thinkest, Lord of me, of me. Thou thinkesit, Lord, of me, of me: 
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JnsBPH Hakt. 
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Tune, 
GREENVILLE. 8,7,4. 




1 Come, ye sinners, poor ond needy, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 

He is able. 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance. 
Every grac« that brings you nigh, 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
8 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him 

This he gives you ; 
*Tia the Spirit's glimmering beam. 



4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the Ml ; 
. If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 

Not the righteous — 
Sinners Jesus came to calL 

5 Agonizing in the garden, 

Your Redeemer prostrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

*»It is finished!" 
Sinnei-s, will not this suffice? 

6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending, 

Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Venture on him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude: 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners gos4. 
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Wif. B. Bradbukt. 
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< / Savionr,likeashepherd lead us,Much we need thy tend'rest care; 1^ -n. <) t s << 
• \ In thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use thy folds prepare. J ^^^ *^ "' ' 







l^ilessed Jesus, Thou hast boughtuR,thineweare.:{| sns. Thou hast bought us, thine ^'< 







S We are thine, do thou befriend uSy 
Be the Guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend ns, 
Seek us when we go astray. 
Blessed Jesus, 



Hear thy children when they pray. \ \a\. \x& «sci \.w.\\i\f^V>siv^ 
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3 Thou hast promised to receive us. 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free 
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1. Je - 8U8, I my cross have tak- en, All to leave and follow thee ; 
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Na- ked, poor, despised for- sak - en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
D. A — Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heav'n are still my own ! 
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Per- ish ev - *ry fond am- bition, All I've sought and hop'd,and known ; 
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a Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like man. untrue ; 
And. while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me ; 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ! 
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain ! 

In thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, "Abba, Father ; " 

I have stayed my heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me. 
*Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O *tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

5 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
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Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee : * 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? 

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

268 Gently Lead Vb. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh gently lead us 
Through this lonely vale of tears, 

Through the changes thou'st decreed us. 

Till our last great change appears ; 
When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray. 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear ; 
And vjVvetv TCvox\.'a\\\^'fe \s ^nn.^^^^ 
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CHAKLOTTm Elliott. 



Sluj9t na S Mm. 



Wm. B. Bradburt. 
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1. Just 

2. Just 

3. Just 

4. Just 



as 
as 
as 
as 



I am, without one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 
I am, aud wait- ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
I am, tho' tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
I am — poor, w retched, blind,8ight, riches, healing of the mind, 




And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come ! I 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,0 Lamb of God, I come ! I 

Fightings within, and fears without, O Lamb of God, I come! I 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come ! I 



come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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5 Just as I am thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come ! 



6 Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 



Arr by J. H, Stockton 

Mm. 

1/ U I 

J r The great Physi - cian now is near. The sympa - thizing Je - sus; ) 
' \ He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Oh I hear the voice of Je - sus. 'i 

o f Your ma - ny sins are all forgiv'n. Oh I hear the voice of Je - sus; 
'\ Go on your way in peace to heav'n. And wear a crown with Je - sus 
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D.8, — Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, "f Je - sus, blessed Je - sus. 
REFRAIN. 2> S 



^^ 



gy 



1 17 

/ Sweetest note in ser - aph song, \ 

\ Sweetest name on mor- tal tongue. J 
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All glory to the dying Lamb ; 

I now believe in Jesus; 
I love the blessed Saviour's name, 

I love the name of Jesns. 
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His name dispels my guilt and fear, 

No other name but Jesus ; 
Oh I how my soul delights to hear, 



%B2 



271 



^ mttu mmt. 



" What is this that he saith, a little while."— John x6 : xj. 
Mrs. Jane Crbwdson. Felix Mekdblssohn. 
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1. Oh, for the peace that floweth as a nv - er, 

2. **A lit- tie while" for patient vig - il keep-ing 

3. "A lit- tie while" the earthen pitcher tak - ing, 

4. "A lit - tie while " to keep the oil from fail - ing, 



Mak- ing life's 
To face the 
To wayside 
"A lit - tie 
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des - ert plac - es bloom and smile ; Oh, for the faith to grasp "heav'n's 
storm and wrestle with the strong ; "A lit- tie wliile" to sow the 
brooks, from far- off fountains fed; Then the parch -d lip its thirst for- 
while " faith's flickering lamp to trim ; And then the Bridegroom's coming 
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bright for -ev - er," A - mid the shad - ows of ejirth's^littlft while." 
seed with weeping, Then bind the'sheaves and sing the harvest song, 
ev - er slak - ing Be - side the ful - ness of the Fountain-head, 
footsteps hail - ing, We'll haste to meet him with the bri- dal hymn. 
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We Would See Jesus. 

We would see Jesus — for the shadows lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life; 

We would see Jesus our weak faith to strengthen, 
For tlie last weariness — the final strife. 

We would see Jesus — the great Rock Foundation, 
Whereon our feet are set with sovereign grace; 

Not life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see his face. 

We would see Jesus — other lights are paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see: 

The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go to thee. 

We would see Jesus — this is all we're needing. 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 

We would see Jesus, dying, xisaw, '^X^^i'ftcvw^, 
Then welcome day, and iate>Nft\V \siox\S)\ \i\^\.N 
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( Tune above.) 
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Bbmiamim Scmmolk a. Tr. by Miss J . Borthwick. 



Tune.JEWETT. flt. 




1. My Je-Bus, as thou wilt: may thy will be mine; In - to thy 

2. My Je-su8, as thou wilt: Tha* seen thro' many-a tear, Let not my 

3. My Je - sus, as thou wilt : All shall be well for me ; Each changing 
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hand of loTe I wonld my all re-sign. Thro' sor-row or thro' joy, 
star of hope Grow dim or dis- ai>- pear. Since thoa on earth hast wept 
fh- tare scene I f;lad-ly tmst with thee. Straight to mv home a-bove, 




Conduct me as thine own, And helpme still tosay/'My Lord, thy will be done." 
And sorrowed oft alone. If I must weep with thee, My Lord, thy will be done. 
I trav- elcalmly on, And sing in life or death, ** My Lord, thy will be done " 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Almi^ht-y! Ear-ly in the 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! all the saints adore thee, Casting down theii 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl tho' the darkness hide thee, Tho' the eye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Almight-y! All thy works shall 

w 
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l^OljSti llOlgt llOlS^ CONCLUDED 




mom - ing our song shall rise to thee ; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 

gold- en crowns aroand the glas - sy sea ; Cher - u- bim and seraphim 

sin - fill man thy glo - ry may not see ; On - ly thou art ho - ly ! 

praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea ; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly. 
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mer - d-fiil and might- y, God m Three Persons, blessed Trin - i - ty ! 

falling down before thee. Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

there is nonebe-side thee, Per- feet in power, in love, «nd pur-i - ty. 

mer - d-ful and might-y, God in Three Persons, blessed Trin - 1 - ty ! 
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Tune, TOPLADY. 7. 

^ Fine. 






1 Rock of a 
D. O. — Be of sin 
0' p , ^ 



ges, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in thee ; 
the double cure, — Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 

IN ^ ^ 




Not the labor of my hands. 
Can fiilfil the law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow. 
All for sin could not atone, — 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
'Haked, come to thee for dress. 



Helpless, look to thee for grace, — 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my heart-strings break in deaths 

W6 
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John Kbplsk. 



Sbun Oi IMS SOttL 



Tune, 
HURSLEY. L.M. 



pf7jwjmu.u i JMu 



■^ 41 — |d 



tSJ:* 



T 



^ 



i 

1. Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, It is not night if thou be near: 

2. When the soft dews of kind- ly sleep My wearied eye - lids gent - ly steep. 
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O may no earthborn cloud a- rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest Forev- er on my Saviour's breast. 
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Oh ! may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace,how bright they shine; 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine! 



3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Hath spurned to-day the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and ^ght. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of thy love, 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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Sweet is the Work. 



1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name,give thanks and sing, 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
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Jesus, Engrave it. 



I Jesus, engrave it on my heart, 
That thou the one thing needful art; 

1 could from all things parted be, 
But never, never. Lord, from thee. 

2 Needful art thou to make me live , 
Needful art thou all grace to give; 
Needful to guide me, lest I stray; 
Needful to help me every day. 

3 Needful is thy most precious blood ; 
Needful is thy correcting rod ; 
Needful is thine indulgent care, 
Needful thine all-prevailing prayer. 

4 Needful art thou to be my stay 
Through all life's dark and thorny way; 
Nor less in death thou'lt needful be, 
When I yield up my soul to thee. 
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1. Before Je - hovah's aw^ul throne, Ye nations, bow with s&-cred joy; 

2. His sov'relgn power, withou jur aid, Made us of clay, and formed ujs men ; 
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Know that the Lord is God a- lone, — He can create, and he destroy. 
And when, like wand'ring sheep, we strayed, He brought us to his fold attain. 
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3 We are thy people, we thy care. 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 

What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 
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4 Well crowd thy gates with thankful 

songs. 

High as the heavens our voices raise : 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 

[praise. 

280 ^ Etfou to as^liojsie. 

Tr. by J. Wbslkt. Tune. STONEFIELD. L. M. 
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1. O thou, 

2. Wash out 
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to whose all - searching sight The dark - ness 

its stains, re - fine its dross. Nail my af- 
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fee - tions 



as 
to 



the light, Search, prove 
the cross; Hal - low 



my heart, it 
each thought; let 




pants for thee; O 
all with - in Be 



burst these bonds, and 
clean, as thou, my 



set 
Lord, 



it free, 
art clean. 




3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 

Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my headland cheer my heart 



\ 



Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee; 
O let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be the way, 
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LBNOX, H. I|. 
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1. Blow ye tbe trampet,blow,The gladly solemn sound ! Let all the nations know, 
3. Jesus, our great ffigh Prie8t,Hath fnll atonement made : Ye weary 8pirita,re8t; 




To earth's re - mo -test bound, The year of Jn«bi-lee is come! 
Te monmftd souls, be glad: The year of jn • bi-lee is oome! 




The year of 



Jn - M - lee is oome, Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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282 Come, every pious lieart. 

1 Come, every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name^ 
Tour noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside. 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died; 
What he endured, oh, who can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell) 

3 From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansions of the dead, 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 

4 Jesus, we ne'er can i>ay 

The debt we owe thy love; 
. Yet tell us how we may 
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3 Extol the Lamb of Ood, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 

Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim . 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive. 

And safe in Jesus dwell. 

And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 Ye who have sold for naught 

Your heritage above. 
Shall have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is comel 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face : 
Hie year of Jubilee is come! 
Betam, ye raaaomed sinneis, home. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, *'Come an - to me and rest ; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ''Behold, I free - ]y give 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, **I am this dark world's Light; 
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Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Thy head up - on my hreast." 

The liv- ing wa - ter ; thirst- y one, Stoop down and drink and live." 

Look un - to me, thy mom shall rise, And all thy day he hright." 
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Weary and worn and sad ; 
I came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream ; 
I looked to Je - sus, and I found In him my Star, ray Sun ; 




I found in him a rest - ing place, And he has made me glad. 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in him. 

And in that light of life I'll walk Till all my journey's done. 
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Thomas Blacki/k*k. 
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1. Come, O my soul, in sacred lays. At - tempt thy great Cre - a - tor's praise : 

2. Enthronedamid the radiant spheres, He glo- ry, like a garment wears; 

3. In all our Maker's grand designs, Omnipot - ence, with wisdom, shines; 

4. Raised on de -votion's lofty wing, Do thou, my soul, his glo -riessing; 

I I 
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But oh ! what tongue can speak his fame ? What mortal verse can reach the theme^ 
To form a robe of light divine, Ten thousand suns a-round him shine. 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame. Declare the glo - ry of his name. 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, Till listening worlds shall join the song. 
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1. As pants the hart for water brooks, So pants my soul, O God, for thee; 

2. Oh I why art thou cast down, my soul ? And what should so disqui-et thee? 
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For thee it thirsts, to thee it looks. And longs the liv - ing God to see. 
Still hope in God, and him ex - tol. Whose face brings saving health to thee. 
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286 How Blest the Bighteous. 

1 How blest the righteous when they die. 
When holy souls retire to rest! 

How mildly beams the closing eye ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
5^ dJes a wave along the shore. 






3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate 

dwell : [pears I 

How bright the unchanging morn ap- 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell 1 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 

While heaven and earth combine to say, 
*'Hovi \>\es\. \.)ftfc T\%VvV.<^o\^ when he 
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2g7 that my load 

1 O that my load of sin were gone I 
O that I could at last submit 

At Jesus* feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet! 

2 fiest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free; 



of sin were gone. ^^ i^ ^ 

I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove, 

The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

5 I would, but thou must give the power ; 
My heart from every sin release; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

— CuAS. Wesley. 
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1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine. 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent thine would I be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

8 Thine would I live, thine would I die ; 
Be thine through all eternity ; 
The vow is past, beyond repeal, 
And now I set the solemn seal. 



Lord, I am Thine. ^lyf, 

3 Here,at that cross where flows theblood 



That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master now I call. 
And consecrate to thee my all. 

Do thou assist a feeble worm 

The great engagement to perform : 

Thy grace can full assistance lend, 

And on that grace I dare depend. 

— Samuel Davibs. 
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1 I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood ; 
To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 



I thirst, Thou wounded Lamb of Ood. j^ ^, 

4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe? 
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move ; 
O wondrous grace ! O wondrous love ! 



2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 



3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side ! 
Who thence their life and strength derive, 



5 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne. 
Decked with a never-fading crown ? 



6 Hence our hearts melt,our eyeso'erfloWj 
Our words are lost, nor will we know, 

^ Not m\\ '^^ \XiYci5. ^1 wa>J^\»\sR^^^^ 

And bjr thee moFe^ and in thee live, \ " Uy 'Lot^XKj \ftN^Nft ^^^^^^^assjowh. 
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290 While Life Prolongs. 

1 While life prolongs its precious light 

Mercy is found, and peace is given, 
But soon, ah ! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day, 

How sweet the Gospel's charming 
sound ; 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing. 

Shall death command you to the 
grave ; 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall 
rise — 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 
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Jesus, my All. 



1 Jesus, my Saviour, look on me, 

For I am weary and oppressed ; 
I come to cast myself on thee : 
Thou art my Rest. 

2 Look down on me, for I am weak ; 

I feel the toilsome journey's length ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek; 
Thou art my Strength. 

3 I am bewildered on my way, 

Dark and tempestous the night; 
O send thou forth some cheering ray, 
Thou art my Light. 

4 I hear the storms around me rise. 

But when I dread th' impending shock, 
My spirit to the refuge flies ; 
Thou art my Rock. 

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink, 

In that tremendous latest strife, 



Thou wilt not suffer me to sink ; 
Thou art my Life. 

6 Thou wilt my every want supply. 
E'en to the end. whate'er befall; 
Through life, in death, eternally. 
Thou art my All. 

292 Come, Holy Spirit. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God ; 

Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire? 

Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame. 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart. 
And let me now my Saviour see ; 

Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

293 When I Survey. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross. 

On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er his body on the tree, 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 

L^ve so Sk.rcvaLZva%^ so dvvln&, 
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I. Go, la- bor on ; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa- ther's will i 
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2 Go. labor on ; 'tis not for naught ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises, — what are men ? 

3 Go, labor on ; your hands are weak ; 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast 

down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown ! 



4 Toil on, faint not; keep watch, and pray I 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

5 Toil on, and In thy toil rejoice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home,* 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The midnight peal, " Behold, I cornel" 
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I. A- wake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve, And press with vigor 
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heavenly race demands thy zeal, And an immortal crown, And an immortal crown. 




2 A cloud of witnesses around 4 T\xsit prize, with peerless glories bright, 

Hold thee in full survey ; Which shall new luster boast, 

Forget the steps already trod, When victors' wreaths and mona/chs' 

And onward urge thy way. Shall blend in common dust, [gemt 

5 'Tis God's all-animating voice 5 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee. 

That calls thee from on high ; Have I my race Jie^\iw\ 
•Tis his own hand presents the prize \ Xnd, cioYatvtd m>Xv Nfvtxsyt-^ ^^x^^bc^ 

To thine aspiring eye ;— \ VVV \a^ tiv^ Voaax^ ^qj^^. 

Ziving ff^mna, 2—8 ^1^ 
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1. Light of light, en - lighten me! Now a - new the day is dawning; 

2. Fount of all our joy and peace. To thy liv - ing waters lead me; 

3. Kindle thou the sac - ri - fice That up - on my lips is ly - ing; 

4. Hence all care, all van - i - ty, For the day to God is ho - ly: 
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Sun of grace, the shadows flee; Brighten thou my Sabbath morning! 

Thou from earth my soul re - lease, And with grace and mercy feed me; 

Clear the shadows from mine eyes, That, from ev^iy error fly - ing, 

Come, thou glorious maj- es - ty, Deign to fill this temple low - ly; 
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With thy joy - ous sunshine blest, Happy is my day of rest. 
Bless thy word that it may prove Rich in fruits that thou dost love. 
No strange fire may in me glow That thine al - tar doth not know. 
Naught to - day my soul shall move, Simply rest - ing in thy love. 
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m 



^ 



A 



I 




Hn^-*— 1?^-^, 



jr -. — # ^ ^ # ' # — I — I- 




r-1 



1. Fling out the banner! let it float Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 

2. Fling out the banner! heathen lands Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

3. Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls, That sink and perish in the strife, 

4. Fling out the banner! let it float Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 



//^ M / 



\ 



■J. i',. 



t=5 



±-m ,tL 






± 



f 



^ 

r 



Hg F- 

5=t 



ft 



i 



2;*24l 



k 



ffilina 4^ut ttft banner.— coNCLuoBo. 





^*-r 



i^i^ 



The sun that lights its shining folds, The cross on which the Saviour died. 
And nations, crowding to he horn, Baptize their spir- its in its light. 
Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, And spring immortal in - to life. 
Our glo - ry, on - ly in the cross ; Our on - ly hope, the Cru- ci- fied ! 
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1. The sands of time are sinking, The dawn of heaven breaks, The summer 

2. The King there in his beau- ty Without a veil is seen ; It were a 

3. O Christ, he is the Fountain, The deep sweet Well of love ! The streams on 

4. With mercy and with judgment My web of time he wove, And aye the 

* -^ ^' iA. 




W 3 2 






s 



t=i 



^^^Tr 



t 



-^ 



X 



* 



f 



§ 



[night, 
mom I've sigh'd for. The fair sweet mom awakes: Dark,dark hath been the mid- 
well-spent journey, Tho* seven deaths lay between : The Lamb with his fair army 
earth I've tasted, More deep I'll drink above : There to an o- cean fulness 
dews of sorrow Were luster'd by his love; I'll bless the hand that guided, 
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But day-spring is at hand, And glory, glo- ry dwelleth In Emmanuel's land. 
Doth on Mount Zion stand, And glory, glo- ry dwelleth In Emmanuel's land. 
His mercy doth expand, And glory, glo- ry dwelleth In Emmanuel's land. 
I'll bless the heart that plann'd,Whenthron'd where glory dwelleth In Emmanuel's 
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Isaac Watts. 



^nttibina to Zion* 

"Arise ye, and let us go up to Zion." — Jer. xxxi : 6. 
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1. Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known, Joiu in a 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev- er knew our God ; But children 

3. The hill of Zi- on yields A thousand sa - cred sweets, Be -fore we 

4. Then let our songs abound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry ; We're marching 
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song with sweet accord. Join in a song with sweet accord. And thas sur - 
of the heavenly King, But children of the heav'nly King, May speak their 
reach the heav'nly fields, Before we reach the heavenly fields, Or walk the 
thro' Immanuers ground. We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground. To fairer 
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And thus surround the 
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round the throne, A nd thus surround the throne. We're marching to Zion, Beautiful, 
joys abroad. May speak their joys abroad, 
golden streets, Or walk the golden streets, 
worlds on high, To fairer worlds on high. We're marching on to Zi - on. 
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beautiful Zion; We're marching upward to i^ioD,The beautiful city of God. 
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300 From Greenland's ioy. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's snnny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their hind from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn, 
The heathen, in their blinduess, 

Bow down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

- The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It epTtads &om pole to pole ; 






Till o'er our ransomed nature. 
The Lamb for sinners slain. 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

301 Hail to the Lord's Anointed. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed ! 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free, — 
To take away trans«rression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down like shower? 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end ; 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever^ 



^ti i^\^ 






tef=Fffi^ 





302 



Aileep in Jeioi! 



I Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep ; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing, 
That death hath lost its venomed sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour. 
Which manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be I 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high 
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God Calling Tet. 



z God calling yet ! shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie? 

3 God calling yet ! shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
And basely his kind care repay? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 

3 God calling yet ! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but he does not forsake; 
He calls me still ; my heart, awake! 

4 God calling yet ! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part; 
The voiceof God hath reached my heart. 



303 WkatSinneriYaluelBeiign; 

Tune, Park Street. 
I What sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine; 

1 shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream — an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find the there ? 

3 Oh, glorious hour ! — oh, blest abode I 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

3 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound : 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 
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305 Jeini shall Seign. 

Tune, Park Street, 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does its successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
fwtv^els descend with songs again, 
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I. Lo! round the throne, a glo - rious band, The saints in count - less 
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myr - iads stand ; Of ev • 'ry tongue redeemed to God, Arrayed in 





garments washed in blood, Arrayed 
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garments washed in blood. 




t Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross.despised the shame; 
But now from all their labors rest, 
In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace; 
And day and night.with ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud hosanuas raise. 

4 O may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life ! 
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Now to the Lord. 



z Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus* face. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

I The spacious earth and spreading flood 
ProcJaim the wise and powerful God; \ 



And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme. 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus name; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound, 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

5 Oh 1 may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

Q^Q —Isaac Watts. 

Soon may ihe last glad Bong. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 
Through all the millions of the skies; 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee; [be 
And over land, and stream, and main. 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. 

3 O let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
Till not one teb^l \\ft.'axV.x^x»aJCNSk^ 
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iFrom t\}tts Sbtormg WinVf* 




1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place than all besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood -bought mercy- seat. 



3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend', 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more. 
And heav'n comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 
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I Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free ? 
No ; there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

t The consecrated cross I'll bear. 
Till death shall set me free. 
And then go home my crown to vrear 
For there's a cirown for me. 
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3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At Jesus pierc-ed feet. 
Joyful I'll cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 

4 Oh, precious cross ! oh, glorious crown I 

Oh, resurrection day ! 
"Y e ^.w^«\"a, ^xcyox ^^ %\2x^ torcaft down^ 
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1. How do thy mercies close me round! Forev-er be thy name a-dored; 

2. Inured to pov - er - ty and pain, A suif 'ring life my Mas- ter led ; 
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I blush in all things to 
The Son of God, the Son 



a - bound ; The servant is a - bove his Lord, 
of Man, He had not where to lay his head. 




3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep; 

Yea, he himself becomes my guard; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone ; 
What can the Rock of Ages move ? 

Safe in thy arms I lay me down. 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 



5 While thou art intimately nigh. 
Who, who shall violate my rest? 

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy : 
I lean upon my Saviour's breast. 

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade ; 
My griefs expire, my troubles cease ; 

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 



312 JesiiB, and Shall it Ever Bo 

X Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days! 

2 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, 1 mayj 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then — nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And oh, may this my glory be. 

That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

313 Come Hither, All Te Weary Souls. 

1 Come hither, all ye weary souls, 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 

I'll give you rest from all your toils. 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 They shall find rest that learn of me ; 
I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride 19 restless as the wind. 



3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight; 

My yoke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden light, 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command. 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal 

Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

314 My Oracions Lord! 

1 My gracious Lord I I own thy right 

To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme aelight 
To hear tliy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being Dut tor thee, 

Its sure support, its noblest end, 
Thine ever-smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a friend « 

3 'Tis to my Saviour I would live. 

To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 






His work my hoary age shall bless. 

When youthful vigor is no more, 
And my last hour oC Ufe. c^ixsfese* 
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1. How favored, ye people who trust in the Lord! Who lean od his promise aud 
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dark clouds may roll. And vainly endeavor to cover thy soul; I'll banish 
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2 "Sometimes thro* sore trials I'll call 

thee to go, [thou know ; 

But, like favored Daniel, no harm shalt 
My angels shall keep thee and round 

thee abide, [tide. 

To guard thee from danger, whatever be- 
Thy soul shall not perish when dark 

waters roll, [soul ; 

For I will sustain thee and shelter thy 
ril ever uphold thee and guide thee a- 

right [night. 

To that blessed city where cometh no 

3 When weary and hungry along life's 

rough road, [to thy load ; 

When cares and temptations would add 

Hewember the promise revealed in my 

Word— [Liora. . ^. ^ 

OsoaJ, cast thy burden aud care on the \ HoaaoixiaV \iQaaTi\\^\»\»&\^'^s»»^Tsajsa.^ 



The water of life will I give unto thee, 
Behold it now flowing so full and so free; 
I'll feed thee with manna sent down 
from above, [of love." 

And thou shalt be feasted with clusters 

4 Some day I shall give o'er this swift 

fleeting breath. 
And down in the tomb lay this body in 

death ; 
But comforting grace then shall carry 

me through, [view ; 

Till glories immortal shall break on my 
And when he shall bid me in glory a- 

rise, [skies, 

To hail him in triumph descending the 
Y\\ &\\Q\x\> y»>ttevi >uti^\v«a.N%.\!k& &hall all be 
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^ f There is a fountain filled i/v^ith blood, Brawn from Immannel's veins, \ 
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The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there may I. though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Are saved, to sin no more. 



1- 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor, lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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- r Come, thou Fount of ev- *ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; ) 
' \ Streams of mer - cy, nev- er ceasing ; Call for songs of loudest praise ; j 
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v. C— Praise the mount, Vm flxed upon it, Mount of God's unchanging love. 
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Teach me some me - lo-diousson - net, Sung by flaming tongues above; 
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Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home ; 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 
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Oh. to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 

Let thy grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee; 

Prone to wander. Lord, 1 feel it, 
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^ f Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices Sonnd the note of praise a - hove ; 1 
\ Jesus reigns, and heav'n rejoic - es ; Je- sus reigns, the God of love: j 
D,0, — Halle- lujah, hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu - jah. A - men. 
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See, he sits on yonder throne; 

See, he sits on yonder throne ; 




Jesus rules the world alone. 

Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 



2 King of glory ! reign forever : 
Thine an everlasting crown ; 

Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 
Those whom thou hast made thine own 

Happy objects of thy grace, 

Destmed to behold thy face. 



3 Saviour ! hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh. bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away; 
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing, 
** Glory, glory to our King! *' 



319 



HOt Xf^t Has of JXt%x. 




3--jy:3iiz3 



-•(— ^ 



±=4 



-N 



^^ 



t^ 



I — I — ^ 



Tune, 
VESPERS. 8,7. 









^1 



91*^ 



1. Lo! the day of rest de- clin - eth. Gather fast the shades of night; 

2. While, thine ear of love ad- dressing. This our parting hymn we sing, 



:^=± 



:l I I 



m 



fern 



fctfcii: 




i- I h ^ 



fc 



^Si 



^ 



*E& 



9^-^ 

^-F^ 



May the Sun which ev- er shin- eth Fill our souls with heavenly light. 
Father, grant thine evening blessing, Fold us safe beneath thy wing. 
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Another Tear is Dawning ! 
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I Another year is dawning ! 
Dear Master, let it be 
In working or in waiting. 
Another year with thee. 

I Another year of mercies, 

Of faithfulness and grace ; 
Another year of gladness 
Ja th^ shining of thy facq.. 
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3 Another year of progress. 

Another year of praise; 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence " all the days." 

4 Another year of service, 

Of witness for thy love ; 
KtvoVVv^t >j^^^ ^^ \T^vcvva!st 
YoT "VvqVvrx >rq>\>b^ ^Xy:s^^« 
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Lord, Diimiii Vs. 



2 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redecmmg grace ; 

Oh, refresh us. 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven. 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 

May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day. 

322 Savionr ! Visit Thy Plantatton. 

1 Saviour ! visit thy plantation ; 

Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

Cho. — Lord revive us, Lord revive us, 
All our help must come from thee. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 

Shine upon us from on high, 
I^est, for want of thy assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent. 

Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
i>hun the world's enticing snares. 
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4 Break the tempter's fatal power : 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 

323 May the Grace of Christ. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And tlie Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above 1 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And posess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

324 We have Come to Worship Jesnt 

Turte Vespers, 

1 We have come to worship Jesus, 

And in adoration bow 
Low before our gracious Saviour, 
Who vouchsafes to hear us now. 

2 Jesus, Friend of earth-bound sinners, 

Wash away our every stain ; 
May our hearts to thee be opened, 
So that thou raay'st in them reigtu 

3 May we find thy great salvation, 

And our souls be filled with love; 
May thy Kingdom here. Lord Jesus, 
Sioon be like to beav'n above. 

4 Prayers ascend, like incense rising. 

For new pardon, grace, and peace : 
May thy Spirit's influence brighten 
All our lives, — our faith increase. 

5 May the wisdom of thy gospel 

Comfort for all times afford; 
And may we be waiting, ready 

lew. «i» 



<^( 



325 ^ Bas of Mttft and &\n9m»ti* 



Tone, HENDEBRAS. 7,t. 

I 1 ' 




m 



- f O day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light, ) 
'\0 balm of care and sad-ness, Most bean- ti - fnl, most bright;) 

2 C On thee, at the ere - a - tion. The light first had its birth ; 5 
*( On thee, for our sal - va-tion, Christ rose from depths of earth 
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On thee, the high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined in tune, 
On thee our Lord, vie - to - nous. The Spir - it sent from heaven : 
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Bing " Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," To 
And thus on thee, most glo- nous, A 
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the great €rod Tri - une. 
tri - pie light was given. 




To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
"Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant besuns. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 



4 New graces ever gaining. 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 
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1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land unfurled. 
And be the shout, Hosanna! 

Re-echoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation. 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Keceive the great salvation. 

And join the happy throng. 

3 What though the embattled legions 
Of earth and hell combine, 
Ws arm throughout their regions 
SliaJJ soon resplendent shine ; 



Now be the Gospel Banner. 

Ride on, O Lord, victorious. 

Immanuel, Prince of Peace, 
Thy triumph shall be glorious, 

Thy empire still increase. 
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3 Yes, thou shalt reign forever, 
O Jesus, King of kings ; 

Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 
Each ransomed captive sings: 

The isles for thee are waiting, 
The deserts learn thy praise; 

TYv© \i\\\a «.\i^ N«iX\!e^^ ^«fe\k\i%^ 



'4»^ 



327 

Sabtobl F. Smith. 



^t^t ^ffSlovntns Ef^t 



Tune, WEBB. 7,6. 




fir rn r -f> W>-ni^vvft! r r r 1 1 1 n^ 

h-M 1 I ' I -■ I " ' ' 1 It I -H i—\ — — y—i — i-H^ ■ 



I i^i I 

. ^*^' 1 The morning light is breaking : 
• Jp ' M I The darltness disappears; 
^ .^If" The sons of earth are waking 
^^ To penitential tears; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant re«ich their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, "The Lord is come!" 
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3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, • 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 

328 Geo. DuFFiBu>, Jr. Stand np, itand 

X Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss ; 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall he lead 
Till every foe is vanquished 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day : 
** Ye that are men, now serve him,** 
Against unnumbered foes: 
Your courage rise with danger. 
And strength to str^igth oppose. 



up for JeSUtf. Tune above. 

3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayef j 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song: 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign etenially. 
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Whexii Hid Salvation Bringing. 



1 When, his salvation bringing, 

To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing 

Hosannas to his name. 
Kor did their zeal offend him, 

For as he rode along, 
He let them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still ; 
Though now as King he reigneth 
Qtf Zion'a heavenly hill, 
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We'll flock around his banner, 
Who sits upon the throne; 

And cry aloud ** Hosanna 
To David's royal Sonl" 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise : 

The stones, our silence shaming 
Might well hosannas raise. 

But hhall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
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330 Lord, Ood, the Holy Ohoft 

z LORD; God, the Holy Ghost 1 
In this accepted hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power. 

9 We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord,^ 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Like mighty, rushing wind 

Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind ; 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old, inspire 

With wisdom from above ; [fire, 
And give us hearts and tongues of 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of light ! explore, 

And chase our gloom away. 
With luster shining more and more, 
Unto the perfect day. 



331 ^nie. Holy Spirit, oome. 

X Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
With energy divine, 
And on this poor, benighted soul 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 From the celestial hills 

Light, life, and joy dispense; 
And may I daily, hourly, feel > 
Thy quickening influence. 

3 O melt this frozen heart, 

This stubborn will subdue; 
Elach evil passion overcome. 
And form me all anew. 

4 The profit will be mine, 

But thine shall be the praise; 
Cheerful to thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 



332 The Day ii Pait and Gone. I 

I The day is past and gone. 
The evening shades appear ! 
Oh I may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near. 

9 We lay our garments by. 
Upon our beds to rest ; 
So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possessed. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us white we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

333 Lord Teaoh Ui how to Pray. 

X Lord, teach us how to pray. 
And give us hearts to ask; 
Or all we think, or do, or say. 
Will be a tiresome task. 

■ Thy Holy Spirit send. 
Our bosoms to inspire; 
Then shall our praise to thee a&cend 
With pure ana warm desire. 



3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Present our prayers above ; 
And spread abroad o'er all thou 
The mantle of thy love. 

4 Teach us to find our bliss 

In earnest, fervent prayer , 
For where we pray our Saviour ia^ 
And bliss is only there. 

334 A Charge to Keep I Have. 

1 A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfill, — 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do ray Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

I Help me to watch and pray, 
fwtvd ow tVv^self rely, 
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33o I leve Thy kingdom. 

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 

The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall. 

For her my prayers ascend : 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

336 Grace ! 

I Grace ! 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

a Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And w«]] des0ry«0 our praise. \ 
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337 Stand up, and bless. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your Gody 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear his ho4y name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame 
From his own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 God is our strength and song. 
And his salvation ours; 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless his glorious name^ 
Henceforth, forevermore. 

338 Purity of heart. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is his abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart, 

And for his temple and his throne 
Selects the pure in heart. 

3 Lord, we thy presence seek. 
May ours this blessing be; 

O give the pure and lowly heart,— 
A temple meet for thee. 

Dozolegy. 8. K 

To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit. One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is uow^ 
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I. Safe - \y through anoth - er week God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a bless-ing seek, ------- 
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2 While we pray for pardoning grace. 

Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near : 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 



While we in thy house appear: 
Here a^ord us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer smners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief to all complaints: 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the Church above. 
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I. Hast- en. Lord, the glorious time,When, beneath Mes- si - ah's sway, 1 
Ev - 'ry na - tion, ev -'ry clime, Shall the gos- pel call o - bey. J 
D.C, — Satan and his host, o'erthrown, Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 
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Heathen tribes his name a - dore ; 



Mightiest kings his power shall own, 




3 Then shall wars and tumults cease ; 
Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace. 
Undisturbed, shall ever reign. 



Bless we, then, our gracious Lord ; 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts record, 

All'his wondrous love proclaim. 
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Bise, My Soul. 



I Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Toward's heaven, thy native place. 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away. 

To seats prepared above. 

a Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 
Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumphant in the skies. 



Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given; 

All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 

343 Time is Winging ns Away. 

1 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb : 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charn'*: 
All that's mortal soon will be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal Jiome; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb : 
But the Christian shall en^atj 

Fat Vift^oxvd. >Xvfe V5at\^^ ^ ^ii^ss^ > 
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for a Thouiand Tongnei. 



I O f or a thousand tongues, to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of iny God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

My gracious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, — 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, 

The honors of thy name. 



3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 
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Hark the Glad Sound. 



Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour, promised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

He comes, the pris'ner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 

The iron fetters yield. 



3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyes oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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Joy to the World. 



1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains. 



3 No more let sin and sorrow grow. 

Nor thurns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 



Doxology. C. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, 
One God, whom we adore. 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be eveimoi^. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je- sua' name ! Let angels prostrate fall ; 

2. Crown him, ye morning stars of light, Who fixed this earthly ball ; 




Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, And crown him Lord of 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might, And crown him Lord of 
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Bring forth the roy- al di - a- dem, And crown him Lord 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might, And crown him Lord 
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3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall. 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
Ana crown him Lord of all. 



5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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1 Jesus ! the name high over all, 

In hell, or earth or sky; 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 

2 Jesus ! the name to sinners dear. 

The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear ; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 

3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks. 

And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into strengthless souls he speaks, 
And life into the dead. 



JesuB, the Kame. 



C. M. 

4 O that the world might taste and see 

The riches of his grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 

5 His only righteousness I show. 

His saving truth proclaim : 
'Tis all my business here below 
To cry, " Behold the Lamb ! " 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gasp his name, 
■ PreacVv Vvvtv\ \.o ^, ^w^ ^\^ vc^ ^vssisftsv^ 
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1. Lost, lost on tbe mountaiDS of sin and de- spair, Till Je - sus in 

2. M J days, swiftly passing, have brought from above So man- y bright 

3. How well I re • member, in sorrow's dark night, Tbe lamp of bis 

4. Be - fore me tbe towers of Je - ru • sa - lem rise, Each day I am 
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love, songht and rescaed me there, He saved me from w and'ring, he 
tok - ens of mer - cy and love ; "More grace" be has giv - en, and 
word shed its bean - ti - ful light. And sweet was the voice of the 
near-ing my home in the skies; My Sav-iour a mansion of 
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gave me re- lease. And led me to pathways of blessing and peace, 

burdens removed. Yes, o - ver and o - ver, his goodness IVe proved. 
Comfort- er then, A - waking new praises a - gain and a- gain, 

joy will prepare, And loved ones are waiting to welcome me there. 
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And shall I turnback in - to the world? Oh, no! not I! not I! 
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And shall I turn back in - to the world ? No, no, not I ! 
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1. I know that my Bedeemer lives; What joy the blest assurance gives! 

2. He liveSf to bless me v^ith his love; He lives, to plead ibr me at- bove; 

3. He lives, and grants me daily breath ; He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 

4. He lives, all glory to his name ; He lives, my Saviour, still the same ; 
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He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; He lives, my everlast - ing Head ! 

He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; He lives, to help in time of need. 

He lives, my mansion to prepare ; He lives, to bring me safely there. 

What joy the blest assurance gives, I know that my Redeemer lives! 
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1. A - mazing grace, how sweet the sound, That sav'd a wretch like me ! 

3. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved ; 







I once was lost, but now am found ; Was blind, but now I see. 
How precious did that grace ap- pear. The hour I first believed. 




4 Yes, when this heart and flesh shall 
And mortal UCa shall Cjea^A^ V^^n 



3 Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; [far, 

TTis grace that brought me safe thus I 1 B\ia\\ ^^oaaeaa^ ^\>2civcv *<5w^ ^^^ 
And grace will lead me home. \ A. \\fe ot \a^ wA^5«m» 
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Sabdcb Bakimg-Gould. Tune, ONWARD* 6,5i 

1. Onward, ChristiAii soldiers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Jesns 

2. At the sign of triumph Satan's host doth flee ; On, then, Christian soldiei^ 

3. Like a mighty army Moves ihe Choich of Grod ; Brothers, we are treading 





€ro-iug on he- fore. Christ, the royal Mas - ter, Leads against the foe; 
On to vie - to - ry ! Hell's foundations qiy - er At the shont of praise; 
Where the saints have trod ; We are not di- yid - ed, All one ho- dy we, 
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Forward into hat -tie, See, his hanners go ! >.v _i m. • x* ' iJ» «.• 
Brothers,lift your voice8,Lond your anthems nuse. Onward, Christian soldiem! 

One in hope and doctrine. One in chari - ty. 
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Marching as to 



war. With the croes of Je - sus Going on he-fi}te. 




4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promiae, 
Ajid that cannot fajd. 
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5 Onward, then, ye people! 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, land, and honor 

Unto Christ the King, 
ThU through countless ages 
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353 Tea, for Me, for Me He Gareth. 

1 Yes, for me, for me he careth 

With a brother's tender care ; 
Yes, with me, with me he shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 

2 Yes, for me he standeth pleading 

At the mercy-seat above, 
Ever for me iiiterceeding, 
Constant in untiring love. 

3 Yes, in me abroad he shedeth 

Joys unearthly, love and light ; 
And to cover me he spreadeth 
His paternal wing of might. 

4 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth, 

I in him, and he in me ; 
And my empty soul he filleth 
Here and through eternity. 

5 Thus I wait for his returning, 

Singing all the way to heaven ; 
Such the joyful song of morning. 
Such the tranquil song of even. 

354 Tarry With Me, 0, My Saviour. 

I Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 
Foi the day is passing by ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

3 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows. 
Paler now the glowing west, 
Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; 
Give me faith for clearer vision, 
Speak thou, Lord I in words of chect 
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4 Let me hear thy voice behind me, 

Calming all tlvese wild alarms; 
Let me, underneath my weakness, 
Feel the everlasting arms. 

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying. 

Lord ! I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
While I sleep still watch by me. 

6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning; then awake me — 
Morning of eternal rest. 



He that Goeth Forth. 
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1 He that goeth forth with weeping. 

Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven. 

Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given 
Through an influence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary. 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary. 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 

4 Lo! the scene of verdure brightening, 

See the rising grain appear ; 
Look again ; the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest -time is near. 

356 Doxology. 

Great Jehovah 1 we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, ioitied w ^?^<^^^ 
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1. How firm a foandation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 

2, ** Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, For I am thy 
8i "When thro' the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv - ers of 
4, " When thro* fie - ry tri - als thy path - way shall lie, My grace all suf - 




faith in his ex - oel - lent word * What more can he say, than to 
God, I will still give thee aid ; 111 strengthen thee, help thee, and 
Bor - row shall not o - ver- flow ; For I will be with thee thy 
fi - cient, shall be thy sup - ply, The flame shall not hurt thee; I 




yon he hath said, To you, who for re - ftige to Je - sns have 

fsanse thee to stand, Up -held by my gracious, om - ni - po - tent 

tri - als to bless, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deepest dis- 

on - ly de - sign Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to re - 
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to Je - BUS have fled? 
om - ni - po - tent hand, 
thy deep - est dis - tress, 
thy gold to re - fine. 







6 ^ E'en down to old age all my people 6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaaed 

shall prove X^ove ; for repose, 

My sovereign, eternal, tinchangeable I will not, I will not desert to his foes: 
And when hoary hairs shall their teni- \ T\iaA. aovvV, AiXiWi^ tiJi\.>as^ ^onld en- 
ples adorn f [be \)OTiie. \ ^eavoi ^ ^?kJ&te, 

Like lamba tnej shall still in my \)OBom \ rVV iie^ex.Tio Ti«M^x,Txa t^«^^x l^-ts^^ 
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- ^ My hope is bnilt on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; } 
' ^ I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus' name : J 




On Christ, the Sol - id Rock, I stand ; All oth - er ground is sinking sand, 
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All other ground is sinking sand. 
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2 When darkness seems to veil his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vale. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood : 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hox)e and stay. 
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Copjright, 1804. in " Golden Cenaer.** TTied 1*7 permisaion of Biglow k KaU. 
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1. My God, how endless is thy love ! Thy gifts are ev- 'ry evening new, 

2. Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 

3. I yield my powers to thy command. To thee I con - se- crate my days ; 
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And morning mer-cies from a- bove Gen- tly dis - till like ear- ly dew. 
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, And quickens all my drowsy pow'rs. 
Per- petual blessings from thy hand Demand perpetual sougs of praise. 
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f. Come, my soul, thy suit pre-pare, Je-sus loves to ans-wer prayer; 
3. Lord, I come to thee for rest; Takepos-ses - sion of my breast; 
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There thy blood 
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in - vites thee near. Bids thee ask him, waits to hear, 
■bought right maintain, And without a ri - al reign, 
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3 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 



361 Children of the Heavenly King. 

I Children of the heavenly King, 
As we journey we will sing, — 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

3 We are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 O ye mourning souls, be glad, 
Christ our ad\ ocate is made ; 
Us to save our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest. 
Soon we'll enter into rest ; 
There our seat is now prepared. 
There our Kingdom and reward. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

362 Hark, My Soul. 

/ Hark, my soul, it is the Lord ; 
"T/s thy Saviour, hear his word; 



Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ?" 



2 " I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when wounded, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, ^ 
Yet will I remember thee. '^ 

4 Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Xet 1 \oN^ \>cv^^ axv^ ^"iLOT^, 
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1. Christian! dost thou see them On the ho- ly ground, How the pow Vs of 

2. Christian, dost thou feel them. How they work within, Striving, tempting, 

3. Christian, dost thou hear them, How they speak thee fair ? *^ Always fast and 

4. " Well I know thy trouble, O my servant true ; Thou art ver- y 



i 



k± 



n 




III ^ 



# ¥ K i 



ISL 



s 






V \j ^ f 



-#-^ 



^ 



^-» 



'W 



-B?- 



P I I 



I I I I 



T 



t 

VaMer, 



i I 



^ 



fe:^ 



:^ 



in/ •V 




yrriTT^ 



-jUt— N 



? 



12?=: 







^ j. j. 



itr 



^3-^ 



•»- 



tS^ 



dark - ness Rage thy steps around ? 

lur - ing, Goading in - to sin ? 

vig - il? Always watch and prayer?" 

wea - ry, I was weary too; 



Christian, up and smite them, 
Christian, nev - er tremble ; 
Christian, an - swer bold- ly : 
But that toil shall make thee 




Counting gain but loss ; In the strength that cometh By the ho - ly cross. 

Nev- er be down-cast ; Gird thee for the bat - tie. Watch and pray and fast. 
" While I breathe I pray I " Peace shall follow battle, Night shall end in day. 
Some day all mine own, And the end of sorrow Shall be near my throne. 

^ 



-I 1 — I — h \ — F- 




364 Lo \ the Stone is Rolled Away. 

I Lo! the stone is rolled away, 
Death yields up his mighty prey ; 
Jesus, rising from the tomb, 
Scatters all its fearful gloom. 

a Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues 
Every note with rapture swell, 
And the Saviour's triumph tell. 

3 Let Immanuel be adored — 
Ransom, Mediator, Lord ! 
To creation's utmost bound, 
Let eternal praise resound. 



365 Wait, my Soul. Upon the Lord. 

1 Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, 
To his gracious promise flee. 

Laying hold upon his word, 
"As thy days, thy strength shall be." 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 

God has promised needful grace. — 
"As thy days, thy strength shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
In succession thou mayst see ; 

This \s ^1\VV iVv^ ^>«^^\. \^\\fcl. — 
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366 Love Divine. 

I O LOVE divine, how sweet thou art I 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 

The love of Christ to me. 

t Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, the height. 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine; 

Be mine this better part. 

4 O that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

5 O that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast I 
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From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlasting rest. 

367 conld I Speak. 

1 O COULD I speak the matchless worth, 

could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine, 

I'd soar and touch the heavenly stringy 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt. 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine; 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he we&rSy 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praisr^ 

1 would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me 

And I shall see his face ; [home, 

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Frieaoc^ 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 



an 



Sl^on. e* w. 




368 I will Bemember Thee. 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Crethsemane can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee. — 

6 Remember thee and all thy pains. 
And all thy love to me ; 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

369 JesuB, I Loye, 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name, 
*Tis music to mine ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 
My joy, my hope, my trust ; 

Jewels, to thee, are e^udy toysg 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 
In thee most richly meet ; 

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet, 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there. 

The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 



370 Alas ! and Did My Saviour Bleed. 



1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ? 

Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut his glories in, 

When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's, sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing facc^ 
Whil3 his dear cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne*er repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 

371 Come, Humble Sinner. 

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve, — 

Come with your guilt and fear oppressed 
And make this last resolve : 

2 " I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 

High as a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

4 I can but perish if I go, 

I am resolved to try ; 

\ 1 mnat iw«s«K ^^ 
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I Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my patli your ctioice, 

1 will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

373 As the TwiUght Shadows. 

I As the twilight shadows fall. 
Let us, in the closing day, 
Mark the solemn hour when all 
Earthly things shall fade away. 

9 In the grave to which we haste, 
No repentance can be found ; 
Shall we then our moments waste 
While we stand on trial-ground? 

j Ere the coming of that night, 

^ When its coming who can say ?) 
Let us do with all our might, 
Strive and labor, watch and pray. 

4 Lord, do thou thy grace impart; 

Penitence and faith bestow I 
Come and sanctify each heart. 
Let us thy salvation know. 

5 That when waning years have fled. 

And these scenes have passed away, 
Rising with the summoned dead, 
We may wake to endless day. 



0entle Jesus. 



1 Gentle Jesus, meek and mild. 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity. 

Suffer me to come to thee. 

2 Fain I would to thee be brought; 
Gracious God, forbid it not ; 
Give me, O my God, a place 

In the kingdom of thy grace ! 

3 Put thy hands upon my head. 
Let me in thine arms be stayed; 
Let me lean upon thy breast, 
Lull me there, O Lord, to rest. 

4 Fain I would be as thou art ; 
Give me thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have thy loving mind. 

375 Depth of Mercy! 

1 Depth of mercy 1 can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear,— 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

4 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now delights to spare ; 
Cries, *how can I give thee up?* 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

5 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds, and spreads hia 
God is love ! I know, I feel ; [hands; 
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376 ^'>^^<>^o Spirit, love divine. 

I Gracious Spirit, love divine, 
Let thy light within me shine! 
All my guilty fears remove ; 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

3 Speak thy pardoning grace to me; 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast. 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine. 



377 Hasten, Sinner, tobe Wise. 

I Hasten, sinner, to be >yise ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom if you still despise. 
Harder is it to be won. 

3 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season should be o*er, 
Ere this evening's course be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner, to return, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy lamp should cease to bum 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is beeun. 

Living Hymns ^ 2 — U 



378 ^^^^ C^l^OBt, with light divine. 

1 Holy Ghost, with light divine, 
.Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

j 3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 

I Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 

I Bid my many woes depart, 

i Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine. 
Dwell wiihin this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme — ^and reign alone. 



379 Ere Another Sabbath's Close. 

I 1 Ere another Sabbath's close. 
Ere again w« seek repose, 
Lord 1 our song ascends to thee; 
At thy feet we bow the knee. 



3 For the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven' 

3 Whilst this thorny pa<> we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead, 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above \ . 
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380 Guide Me, Thou Great. 

I Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land : 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

3 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side * 

Songs of praises 
I will ever sing to thee. 

381 Ho! Te Keedy. 

1 Ho ! Ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you ; 
*Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Come, ye wsary, heavy-laden, 

Lost and ruined by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all. 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to all. 

Saints and angels joined In concert 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 



While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 

382 On the Mountain'B Top. 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands. 
Welcome news to Zion bearing — 
Zion long in hostile lands ; 

Mourning captive ! 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful. 

All thy friends unfaithful proved? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful. 

By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee, 

He himself appears thy friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee. 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will quickly send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee, 

All thy warfare now is past, 
God, thy Saviour, shall defend thee, 
Peace and joy are come at last ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

383 ICay the Grace. 8 ft 7. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us from above I 

2 Thus may we abide in union 
NN\\.Vv e^cVv other and the Lord ; 

^ov^ N«VC\c\\ ^^x>iXv craxvTLcA. ^ucyt^. 
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1. One there is a - bove all oth-ers Well deserves the name of Friend ; 

2. Which of all our friends to save us Could or would have shed his blood? 

3. When he lived on earth, a - bas-ed, Friend of Sin- ners was his name; 

4. Oh, for grace our hearts to soft- en I Teach us, Lord I at length to love ; 
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His is love be - yond a brother's, Cost - ly, free, and knows no end. 

But this Sa-viour died, to have us Rec- on- ciled in him to God. 

Now, a -bove all glo - ry rais- ed, He re-joi-ces in the same. 

We a - las I for - get 100 oft - en What a Friend we have a - bove. 
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I. Sweet the moments, rich in bless- ing. Which before the cross I spend, — 
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Life and health, and peace posess-ing, From the sinners dy - ing Friend. 
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3 Here I'll sit forever viewing 

Mercy stream in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 



3 Truly blessed is this station. 
Low before his cross to lie, — 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 



4 Here it is I find my heaven. 
While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love I much ? I'm much forgiven,- 
I'm a miracle of grace. 



5 Love and grief ray heart dividing, 
With irvv tea.xs \avs» ^«i,^\. Wi-aJ^Jcva-.^ 

1 L,\fe d^x\N\tv^ ItomVvvb ^fe^!«5a.. 
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1. Je - BUS, lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bos - ora fly, 

2. Oth - er ref- uge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

3. Wilt thou not re-gard ray call? Wilt thou not ae- cept my prayer' 
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While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high: 
Leave, ah ! leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port and comfort me. 
Lo, I sink, I faint, I fall! Lo, on thee I cast my care; 
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Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust on thee is stayed. All my help from thee I hring; 

Reach me out thy gracious hand ! While I of thy strength receive, 
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide. Oh, receive my soul at last! 
Cov - er my defence - less head With the shadow of thy winp 
Hop- ing a - gainst hope I stand, Dy - ing, and be - hold I live! 
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4 Thou, O Christ, art all I want: 
More than all in tiiee I And: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Juat and holy is thy name ; 
lam all unrighteousness *, 
False and full of sin I am, 
Tbou art fall of truth and grace. 



Plenteous grace with thee is fonod, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
YxfefeV^ \fe\. \Cife \"a?«w«i of thee ; 
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Sir John BowRiNG. TuDe, WATCHMAN. 7S,fll. 
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I. Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise arCi 




Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height See that glo - ry-beam-ing star I 
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Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy 



for -tell? 
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Traveler, yes , it brings the day, 
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2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends ! 
Watchman, will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
• Traveler, ages are its own. 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 
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Watchman, tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wandenng cease; 

Hie tiiee to thy quiet home! 
Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace,. 

Lo! the Son of God is cornel 
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People of the Living Ood. 



1 People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 
Now to you my spirit turns — 

Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 

Oh, receive me into rest. 

2 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where yoa die ihall be my grave. 
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Mine the God whom you adore. 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 

Earth can fill my heart no more, 
Every idol 1 resign. 

Tell me not of gain or loss, 

Ease, enjoyment, pomp and power; 
Welcome poverty and cross. 

Shame, reproach, affliction's hour. 
" Follow me ! " I know thy voice I 
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389 Come, ye that love. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And joy to make it known, 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your Lord, your Master crowned 

With glories all divine; 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When, in his earthly courts, we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain ? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise: 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 

390 What glory gildB. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page I 

Majestic, like the sun. 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The power that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love, 
777/ glory breaks upon my view \ 

Jn brighter worlds above. \ 



39 1 ^0 Prince of Peaoe. 

1 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace^ 
Forevermore adored ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

3 His power, increasing',still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know; 

Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

4 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The mighty Lord of heaven. 

392 The joyful sound. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound 
What pleasure to our ears ! 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb f 
To thee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

393 Bozology. C.H. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be %\oT^ , ;s& \\.>Nas, is now, 
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394 Through all the Changing. 

I Through all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

8 My soul shall make her boast in him, 
And celebrate his fame ; 
Come, magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

4 Oh ! make but trial of his love ; 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

395 This is the Day. 

I This is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours his own- 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround his throne. 

8 To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 

And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son 1 

Help us, O Lord ! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men. 
With messages of grace. 

Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Sballgive him nobler praise. \ 



396 Am I a Soldier of the Croii 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease. 

While others fight to win the prize, 
And sail through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to graces 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reigti-« 
Increase my courage. Lord : 

ril bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

397 Beneath Horiah's Bocky Sida. 

I Beneath Moriah's rocky side 
A gentle fountain springs : 
Silent and soft its waters p;lide, 
Like-the peace the Spirit brings. 

8 The thirsty Arab stoops to drink 
Of-the cool and guiet wave — 
And-the thirsty spirit stops to think. 
Of Him who came to save. 

3 Siloam is the fountain's name : 
It means One sent of God ; 

And thus the holy Saviour's name 
It gently spreads abroad. 

4 Oh, grant that I, like this sweet well, 
May Jesus' image bear. 

And spend my life, my all, to tell 
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398 How Happy ii the Touth. 

1 How happy is the youth who hears 

Instruction's warning voice, 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 For she has treasure greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their stores of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
Andall her paths are peace. 



399 Oh, for a Heart to Praise. 

1 Oh, for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free ; — 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne. 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ! 

3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true and clean ; 
Which neither life, nor death can part, 
From him that dwells within; 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine 1 
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1. Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed | be thy | name, | Thy kingdom come, 

thy will be done in | earth, as-it | is in | heaven. 

2. Give us this day our | daily | bread, | And forgive us our trespasses, as we for- 

^ve I them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil ; | For thine is the 

kingdosBf and the power and the \ %\ot^ Iloi- V^^^^ «iidever. \[ A- 1 men. 
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401 How Sweet and Awful. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors; 

While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 While all our hearts, and all our songs, 
Join to admire the feast, 

Each of us cries, with thankful tongues, 
" Lord, why was I a guest? 

3 *' Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there's room. 

When thousands make a wretched choice. 
And rather starve than come. 



4 " *Twas the same love that spread the 
That sweetly forced me in ; [feast, 

Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 



402 



How Oft, Alas! 



1 How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ; 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return ;" 

Dear Lord, and may I come? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn, 
Oh, take the wanderer home. 

3 Almighty grace, thy healing power 

How glorious, how divine. 
That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 

4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 
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403 God, Oar Help. 

1 O God, our help in ages past 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone. 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising dawn. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten— as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

404 The Lord Jehovah auto all. 

1 The Lord Jehovah unio all 

His goodness doth declare, 
And over all his mighty works 
His tender mercies are. 

2 Thy kingdom shall for ever stand. 

Thy reign through ages all ; 
God raiseth all that are bowed dowix 
Upholdeth all that fall. 

3 The eyes of all things wait on thee, 

Thou Giver of all good ! 
And thou in season due dost give 
To every one his food. 

4 My mouth the praises of the Lord 

To publish shall not cease ; 
Let all ftesh ^ovtv Vvvs VvciV^j ^^To»fe 
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In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow 'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 
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All the light of sa - cred 8to-iy, Gathers round its head sublime. 
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a When the woes of life overtake me. 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 
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4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
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I I 

1. Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin ? The blood of Jesus whispers 

2. Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed? To do the will of Jeaus, 

3. Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ? On Jesus* bosom naught but 
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this is rest, 
calm is found. 
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4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ? 
In Jesus keeping we are safe, and 4;hey. 

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 

6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and oura? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

7 It is enough ; eatth'a Etni^les soon shall cease, 
And JeBTis caW u"^ Vi \x«v^«^* ^xSwX'^waRft. ^ 
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407 Approaoh, My SouL 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest hardened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin. 

By Satan sorely pressed. 
By wars without and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding place. 

That, sheltered near thy Lide, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him thou hast died. 

5 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die, 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

408 By Cool SUoam's Shady BiU. 

I By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 

Of Sharon's dewy rose. 

9 Lo! such a child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod. 

Whose sacred heart, with influence sweet. 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 



The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 O Thou who givest life and breath. 

We ask thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 

To keep us still thine own. 

409 When the Worn Spirit. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 
And sighs her God to seek. 

How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week I 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 
That opens on the sight, 

When first the soul-reviving morn 
Beams its new rays of light ! 

3 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will 
Yet while they gently roll, [cease; 

Breathe, Holy Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done. 
The world's long week be o'er. 

That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more ? 
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410 Of Thy Love. 

Of thy love some gracious token 
Grant us, Lord, before we go; 

Bless thy word which has been spoken, 
Life and peace on all bestow ! 

When we join the world again, 

Let our hearts with thee remain ; 
Oh, direct us 
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1. I wait- ed for the Lord, my God, And pa- tient- ly did bear, 

2. He took me from a fear - ful pit. And from the mir - y clay, 

3. He put a new song in my mouth, Our God to mdg - ni - ly ; 




I 



I 



^ 



^ 



j -h] J I J^4 - r-r— n 



I: 



:-^: 



-<5>- 



-«^^ 



'5ES: 




At length to me he did in - cline. My voice and cry to 

And on a rock he set my feet, Es - tab - lish - ing my 

Ma - ny shall see it, and shall fear. And on the Lord ro - 

42. 4L I 42- 42.* jLJ. 
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1. There is an hour of peaceful rest To mouining wander'rs gi v'n,There is a joy for 

2. There is a home for weary souls, By sin and sorrow driv'n,When toss'd.on life's 
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3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The eveuing shadows quickly fly^ 
And all aerene in heaven. 
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4 There fragrant flow'rs immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom f 
. Beyond the confines of the tomb 



413 

. Tr. by Caswall. 



Tune, EVAN. C. M. 



m 



to 






I 



3r-g i , i --^j=3 



I^ 



t 



22: 



■^ 



^ 



-1-* 



■^ 



1. Je - Riis, the vcr - y thought of thee With sweetness fills the breast ; 




But sweeter far thy face to see. And in thy pres-ence rest. 
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2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesns' name, 
The Saviour of mankind. 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek. 
To those who ask, how kind thou arti 
HoT7 good, to those who seek! 



414 Calm me, my Gh>d. 

1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm : 
Let thine outstretched wing 

Be like the shade of Elim's palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Tes, keep me calm, though lond and 
The sounds my ear that greet — [rude 

CSalm in the doset^s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street,— 

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health. 
Calm in the hour of pain : 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss oi gain, — 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like him who bore my shame ; 

Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting 
Who hate thy holy name. [throng. 

5 Calm me. my God, and keep me calm. 
Soft resting on thy breast ; 

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rast. 

415 Oh for a Closer Walk with Ood. 

I Oh for a closer walk with God ! 
A calm and heavenly frame ! 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to thft Lamb. 
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4 But what to those who find? Ah, thiF 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 

A«s thou our prize wilt he; 
In thee be all our glorv now, 
And through eternity. 



2 Return ! O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee monrn 
And drove thee from my breast. 

3 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. ^ 

4 So shall my walk be close with God 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leaSs me to the Lamb. 

416 How Blest the Han. 

1 How blest the man whope sins the Lord 

Has pardoned in his grace, 
All whose transgressions are removed, 
And covered from his face. 

2 How blest the man to whom the Lord 

Imputeth not his sin ; 
And in whose spirit is no guile. 
Nor fraud is found therein. 



3 Surely, when floods and waters great 
0u swell up lo the brim, 

an 
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417 I was a Wandering Sheep. 



1 I was a wandering sheep, 

I did net love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voioe, 

I would not be controlled ; 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

% The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sought his child ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 

O'er deserts waste and wild ; 
They found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and faint, and lone; 
They bound me with the bands of love, 

They saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas he that loved my soul, 
Twas he that washed me in his blood. 

'Twas he that made me whole ; 
Twas he that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep, 
Twas he that brought me to the fold — 

Tis he that still doth keep. 

418 Jesas, my Strength, my Hope ) 

i Jesas, my strength^ my hope! 
On tbee I cast my care ; 



With humble confidence look up. 

And know thou hear'st my prayer; 

Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 

On thee, — almighty to creat^ 
Almighty to renew. 

2 I rest upon thy worJ ; 
The promise is for me ; 

My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come froni thee; 

But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove. 

Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love, 

3 T want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behindf 
The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss; 

Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 

4 I want a godly fear, 
A quick discerning eye. 

That looks to thee when sin is nesTi 
And sees the tempter fly ; 

A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with Jealous care; 

"Foxeve-t e\a,xiCcvw% wi \ta ^nard, 
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1. 'Tis midnight; and on Olives* brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: 

2. 'Tis midnight; and from all removed, The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 

3. 'Tis midnight; and for oth- ers' guilt The Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 

4. 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that angels know 




*Tis midnight ; in the gar- den, now. The suflf 'ring Saviour prays a - lone. 
E'en that disciple whom he loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

Tet he that hath in anguish knelt Is not forsaken by his God. 
Unheard by mortals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 
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At tlie Lamb's High Feast. 

Tung, Litany, 

\ At the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his pierced side ; 
Praise we him whose love divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine, 
Gives his body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

2 Where the paschal blood is poured. 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood we shed, 
Paschal Victim, paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above . 

3 Mighty Vi'^tim from the sky! 
Hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light; 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lord ! to thee we raise ; 

Holy Father ! praise to thee 
With the Spirit ever be. 



421 Father, a Weary Heart. 
Tune, Lebanon. 

Father, a weai;y heart 

Hath come to thee for peace ; 
The world hath not the healing art 

To bid its troubles cease ; 
It brings before thy throne 

Its weight of woe and care ; 
Do thou accept its pleading tone — 

The contrite sinner's prayer. 

Father — it hath rebelled. 

Hath wandered from thy path, 
Nor heeded when the thunder swelled 

The tempest of thy wrath ; 
But now, a bruised thing. 

Neglected, pale, and bare, 
Lo. at thy footstool it doth bring 

The contrite sinner's prayer. 

Father, it bends before 
Thy throne among the blest ; 

Peace to the wretched heart restore, 
Give to the weary rest : 

Through Christ's atouevxv^xvt ^\m^w^ 
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i22 IC7 Soul, Repeat HU PraiM 

1 My soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
C»:r highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

123 Jesue, Who Knows Full Well. 

1 Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint. 

Invites us all our griefs to tell. 
To pray and never faint. 

2 He bows his gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain : 

. Yet we must wait till he appear. 
And pray, and pray again. 

3 Though unbelief suggest. 
Why should we longer wait? 

He bids us never give him rest. 
But be importunate. 

4 Jesus the Lord will hear 
His chosen, ivhen they cry ; 

Ves, though he may awhile forbear, 
He'U help them from on high. 
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424 Welcome. Sweet Day of Rest 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise, 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

3 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 

425 Come, Holy Spirit, Come 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come. 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the darkness from our minds. 
And open thou our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 *Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctifiy the soul. 

To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 

4 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shalV ^e kuow^ an d praise, and love 
\ The ¥ axVvex ^ ^jkwv \«A "Wkftfe. 
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Could give the guilt - y conscience peace, Or wash a - way the stain. 




2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 

While, like a penitent, I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 



4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the accursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove : 
We bless the Lamb,with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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427 Come, We that Love the Lerd. 

I Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

t The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow. 

3 The hill of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 
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428 Hy Soul, be on Thy Ooard. 

1 My soul, be on thy guard, 

Ten thousand foes arise, 
And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch,. and fight, and pray. 

The battle ne*er give o'er, 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divi;ic implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor once at ease sit down • 
Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou hast got the crown. 



4 Then let our songs abound, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

And every tear be dry ; ground Shall bring thee to thy God*. 

We're marching through Immanuel's \ He'\\ la\Le\S^^,^x. >iJw^ ^^^v^%^'^^»^^ 
To fairer worlds on high, \ V3p Xo \\\*\i\t?X ?feo^^ 
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429 I Heard the Yoiee of Jeini say. 

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say. 

Come unto me and rest,— 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast : 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad : 
I found in him a resting place. 

And he has made me glad. 

a I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

I am this dark world's light,— 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright : 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Til walk. 

Till traveling days are done. 

430 Jenualem, my Happy Home. 

I Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labors have an end. 

In joy, and peace, and thee? 
Oh, when, thou city of my God 1 

Shall I thy courts ascend? 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And Sabbaths have no end. 

t There happier bowers than Eden's 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; [bloom. 
Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes 

I onward press to you. 
Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 

And realms of endless day. 

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below . 

Will join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem, my happy home. 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
FKbeii I thy Joys shall see. 



431 There is a Land of Fore Delight 

I There is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

9 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 
But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink. 

And fear to launch away. 

3 Oh, could we make our doubts remove^ 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes : 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, [flood, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 

Should fright us from the shore. 

432 Whilst Thee I seek. 

1 Whilst thee I seek, protecting Powerl 
Be my vain wishes stilled. 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

Thy love the power of thought bestowed 
To thee my thoughts would soar ! 

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed. 
That mercy I adore. 

2 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ; 

Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
Itv every pain I bear, 
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1. When morDiDggildstheskieSjMy heart awaking cries, May Jesus Christ be praised I 

2. Does sadness fill my mind ? A solace here I find, May Jesus Christ be praisMI 

3. Thenightbecomesasday^Whenfrom the heart we say, May Jesus Christ be prais'd I 

4. In heaven's eternal bliss The lovliest strain is this, MayJesus Christ be prais'd 1 
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Alike at work and pray V, To Jesus I repair; May Jesus Christ be prais'd I 
Or fades my earthly bliss ? My comfort still is this, May Jesus Christ be prais'dl 
The pow'rs of darkness fear When this sweet chant they hear, May Jesus Christ, etc. 
Let earth and sea, and sky, From depth to height reply. May Jesus Christ, etc. 
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth nev - er; 

2. Where streams of living wa-terflow, My ransomed soul he lead- eth, 

3. Perverse and fool - ish oft I strayed, But yet in love he sought me, 

4. In death's dark vale I fear no ill With thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
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I noth- ing lack if I am his And he is mine for- ev - er. 
And where the verdant pastures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - eth. 
And on his shoulder gen- tly laid. And home, re- joicing, brought me. 
Thy rod and staff my com- fort still. Thy cross be- fore to guide me. 
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5 Thon spread^at a fable in my sight, 

Tbjr uDCtioD grace hestoweth ; 

And ob, what transport of delight 

From tby pure chalice floweth ! 
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5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

437 See Iiraeri Ctontle Shepherd. 

I See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
With all- engaging charms 1 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms 1 



436 I Love to Steal AwhUe Away. 

I I love to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care. 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

3 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear. 
And all his promises to plead. 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past. 

And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 1 love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect does my strength renew 
While here by tempests driven. 



3 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble name, 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring thera,Lord,in thankful handa 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine,— 
Thine let our offspring be. 
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1. Fa-ther! I know that all my life Is portioned out for me; 

2. I ask thee for a thoughtful love, Through constant watching wise, 

3. I ask thee for the daily strength, To none that ask de - nied, 

4. And if some things I do not ask A - mong my blessangs be, 
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The changes that will sctre - ly come I do not fear to see ; 
To meet the glad with joy- ful smiles, And wipe the weep- msr eyes ; 
A mind to blend with outward life, While keep-ing at thy side, 
rd have my spir - it filled the more With grate-fdl lore to thee ; 
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ask thee for a pres-ent mind, In - tenA on pleas-ing thee, 

heart at leis - nre from its - self To soothe and sym- pa- thize. 

- tent to fill a lit - tie space. If thou be glo - ri • fied. 

care- ful not to serve thee much. But please thee per - feet- ly. 
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1. When all thy mer-des, O my God! Myris-ing soul surveys, 
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Transport - ed with the view, I'm lost lu won • der, love and praise 




3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant hesart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

S When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me Mie. 
Aad led me up to matL 



4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy, 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
And after death in d\«t»3\t ^<si<si\diL 



3M 



^^ Wfi 0tMe9 are In Wbst fi^nnix* 



W« p. LtOTD. 



Tune, SELVIN. S. 

/TV 





My times are in thy hand:" My God, I wish them there; 
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My life, my frisnds, my soul, I leave En- tire - ly to thy care, 
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My life, my friends, my soul I leave En-tire- ly 
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I i i 
• My times are in thy hand," 
Whatever they may be; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 " My times are in thy hand ;" 
Why should I doubt or fear? 
My father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 



4 " My times are in thy hand," 
Jesus, the crucified ! 
The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

" My times are in thy hand ;** 
ril always trust in thee ; 

And, after death, at thy right hand 
I shall forever be. 



441 Lord, Thy Perfect Word 

1 O Lord, thy perfect word 
Directs our steps aright, 
Nor can all other books afford 
Such profit and delight. 

9 Celestial beams it sheds, 
To cheer this vale below : 
To distant lands its glory spreads, 
And streams of mercy flow. 

3 True wisdom it imparts. 

Commands our hope and fear; 
Oh, may we hide it m our hearts. 
And feel its influence there. 



442 Kot what I feel or do. 

1 Not what I feci or do 
Can give me peace with God ; 

Not all my prayers,and sighs,and te«% 
Can bear my awful load. 

2 Thy woric alone, O Christ. 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

3 'Tis Christ who saveth me ; 
And freely pardon gives; 

I love because he loveth me. 
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443 Blest be the Tie that Bindi. 

X Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

3 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers j 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear, 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

444 How Gentle Ood'i Commandi I 

z How gentle God's commands I 
How kind his precepts are I 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 His bounty will provide. 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears creation up. 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind? 
Oh, seek your heavenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find I 

4 His goodness stands approved, 

Unchanged from day to day; 
I'll drop my burden at his feet, 
Ana bear a son^ away. 



445 Bow in the Horn thy Seed. 

Sow in the morn thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no lieed, 

Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive, 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end, 

The day of God, shall come, 
The angel reapers shall descend. 
And heaven shout, " Harvest home I " 

446 Did Christ o^er Sinners weep. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

The wondering angels see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep; 

Each sin demands a tear : 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And th^r^'s no w^e.^vDL^thftt^ 
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I. How sweet the name of Je - sus rounds In a 
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives away his fear. 
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9 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace 1 
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4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring ! 

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
So shall the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 



448 that the Lord would Gnide. 

» 

I O that the Lord would guide my way 
To keep his statutes still ! 
Oh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will I 

9 Oh, send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my hesirt ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's pan. 

3 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 My soul hath gone too far astray, 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet, since I've not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wandering sheep. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 
Offend against my God. 
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Plunged in a (hilf. 



Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 

Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 
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2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — oh, amazing love !— 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

450. The Saviour Calls ; let eyery Ear. 

1 The Saviour calls; let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart. 

Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, come, His mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, — 
And can you yet delay? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss that love imparts. 
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2 f All for Jesns ! all for Je - sns ! All my being's ransomed powers : 
* \ All my thonghts^d words^nd doings, All my days, and all my honn. 

n i Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his ways — 
' ( Let my eyes see Jesns on - ly, ^t my lips speak forth his praise, 




All for Jesns! all for Je- sns! All my days, and all my bonis; hours. 
All for Jesns! all for Je- sns! Let my lips speak forth his praise; praise. 




8 Sxnoe my eyes were fixed on Jesns, 
IVe lost sight of all besides; 
8o enchained my spirit's vision, 
Looking at the Crucified. 
It: All for Jesns! all for Jesus I 
Looking at the Crodfied. :|| 



4 Oh, what wonder! how amanng! 
Jesns, glorious King of kings — 
Deigns to call me his beloved, 
Lets me rest beneath his wingiL 
II : All for Jesus! all for Jesns! 
Besting now beneath his wiiigBlj 



452 Sitting at the Feet of Jesui. 

1 Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

Oh, what words I hear him say ! 
Happy place! so near, so precious! 

May it find me there each day ! 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

I would look upon the past ; 
For his love has been so gracious, 

It has won my heart at last. 

9 Bitting at the feet of Jesus, 

Where can mortal be more blest? 
There I lay my sins and sorrows, 

And, when weary, find sweet rest. 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

There I love to weep and pray, 
While I from his fulness gather 

Grace and comfort every day. 

3 Bless me, O my Saviour! bless me. 

As I sit low at thy feet ; 
Oh ! look down in love upon me; 

Let me see thy &ce so sweet. 
Give me, Lord, the Boind of Jesns ; 

Make me holy as he is : 
May I prove I've been with Jesus, 

Who is all my righteonsneist 



453 WhUe in DifEbrent Paths DlTiding. 

1 While in diflferent paths dividing. 

We our pilgrimage pursue. 
May our Shepherd, safely guiding, 

Keep his scattered flock in view ! 
May the bond of blest eommnnion 

Every distant soul embrace, 
Till in everlasting unipn. 

We attain our resting place. 

2 Oh, 'tis sweet, each other aiding, 

In companionship to move, 
One pure flame each heart pervading, 

One, our Lord, our faith, our love ; 
Sweet when each can bend, imploring 

Solace for our brother's pain, 
And, the stumbling foot restoring, 

Cheer him to the race again. 

3 We may part in tearful sadness, 

Bearing forth the precious grain. 
But we shall return with gladness, 

Bringing harvest sheaves again. 
Thus, though fond affection weepeth, 

Faith exalts her cheering voice ; 
He that soweth, he that reapeth^ 
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4540f Him Who Did Salvation Bring. 

I Of him who did salvation bring, 
I could forever think and sing ; 
Arise, ye needy, — he'll relieve ; 
Arise, ye guilty, — he'll forgive. 

f Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins he blushed in blood ; 
He closed his eyes to show us God : 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 

4 *Tifl thee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan ; 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry : 

Ah 1 who against thy charms is proof? 

Ah I who that loves, can love enough ? 

455 8o Let Our Lips and Livei Express. 

z So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

a Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

$ Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And fuiSi stands leaning on his word. 



456 Another Six Daj'i Work U Done. 

z Another six days' work is done. 
Another sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God hath blest 

2 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies, [rise 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none but he that feels it knows* 

3 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 

In holy pleasures pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end! 

457 Tliine EartUy Sabbaths. 

X Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we lova, 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With ardent love and strong desirt. 

9 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songi 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 Oh, long expected day, begin. 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, and rest in God. 

Sexology. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise and glory given, 
Bv slW otv ^^Tth a.nd all in heavea. 
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f I lay my sins on Je - sus, The spotless lamb of God ; ) 
\ He bears them all and frees us From the accur - sed load, j 
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I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash niy crimson stains 
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White in his blood most pre 



cious, Till not a stain re - mains. 




3 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases ; 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 
, He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immauuel, Christ the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints his praises, 

And learn the angels' song. 
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459 I Conld Not do Without Thee. 

1 I could not do without thee, 

Saviour of the Lost I 

Whose precious blood redeemed me 
At such tremendous cost. 

My righteousness, my pardon, 
Thy precious blood must be 

My only hope and comfort. 
My gloty and my plea. 

3 I could not do without thee, 

1 cannot stand alone ; 

I have no strength or goodness 

No wisdom of my own ; 
But thou, beloved Saviour, 

Art all in all to me ; 
.And weakness will be power, 

If leaning hard on thee. 

2 I could not do without thee, 

For oh 1 the way is long, 
And I am often weary. 

And sigh replaces song. 
How could I do without thee? . 

I do not know the way ; 

^nd W^X. TiOX VtX. TDLft %!Qt%:i - 
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JAMSS Mom-GOMBRY. 



" I have prayed for thee that thy fidth fail not." 
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1. In the hour of tri - al, Jensua, plead for me; Lest by base de-ni -al 

2. With forbidden pleasures Would this vain world charm ; Or its sordid treasures 

3. Should Thy mercy send me Sorrow, toil, and woe ; Or should jjain attend me 

4 . When my last hour cometh, Fraught with strife and X)ain, When my dust retumetb 
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I depart from Thee, When Thou see'st me waver, With a look re- 

Spreadtoworkmeharm; Bring to my remembrance Sad Greth-sem-a- 

On my path be - low: Grant that I may nev - er Fail Thy hand to 

To the dust a - gain ; On Thy truth re- ly - ing, Through that mortal 
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Nor for fear or fa - vor Suf-ferme to fall. 
Or, in dark- cr semblance, Cross-crowned Calvary. . 
Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee. 
Je - sus, take me, dy - ing. To e- ter- nal life. 
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Mbdlet. 
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fitoaitet HHs Soul. 

Tune, LOVING-KINDNESS. L.M. 
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1. Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall. Yet loved me not - withstanding all; 
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He just- ly claims a song from me, His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how free ! 
He saved me from my lost e- state, His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how great! 
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Lov- ing-kindness, lov- ing-kindness, His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how free ! 
Lov-ing-kindness, lov- ing-kindness. His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how great! 
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3 Though nnm'ionshosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul adong. 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! 



4 When trouhle, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! 
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1 My &ith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly thine! 

% May thy rich grace impart 
Btrengtb to my fainting heari| 
Mjrzeal izu^piiel 
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As thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, amd changeless be — 
A living fire ! 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour ! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust r«m.Qx^% 
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John H. Nbwmam 



John 6. Dtkrs. 




1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th 'encircling gloom, Lead thou me on ; The night is 

2. I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that thon Shouldst lead me on ; I lov'd to 

3. So long thy pow'r hath hless'd me, snre it still Will lead me on O'er moor and 




dark, and I am far from home. Lead thou me on. Keep thou my feet; I 
choose and see my path; but now Lead thou me on. I loved the gar - ish 
fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, And with the morn those 
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do not ask to see The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

day, and, spite of fears. Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

an- gel fac - es smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
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Reginald Hbbbr. Dr. H. S. Cutler. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A kingly crown to gain : His blood-red banner 

2. The martyr first, whose eagle eye Who saw his Master 

Could pierce beyond the grave, 

3. A noble army, men and boys, The matron and the maid, Around the Saviour's 
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streams afar, Who follows in his train ? Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri- 

in the sky, And call'd on him to save : Like him, with pardon on his tongue, In 

throne rejoice,Inrobe8of light arrayed: They climb'dthesteepascent of heav'n Thro' 
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umphant over pain; Who patient bears his cross below, He follows in his train, 
midstof mortal pain,Hepray'dforthemthatdidthewrong: Whofollowsin his train ? 
peril, toil and pain: O God, to us may grace be giv'n To follow in their train! 
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Rev. Wm. McDonald. John vi. 37. 
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1. I am com - irig to the cross ; I am poor, and weak, and blind ; 

2. Long my heart has sighed for thee, Long has e - vil reigned within; 

3. Here I give my all to thee, Friends^nd time, and earthly store ; 
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Cho. — I am trust - ing, Lord, in thee, Blest Lamb of Cal-va-ry; 
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I am count - ing all but dross, 
Je - BUS sweet - ly speaks to me, — 
Soul and bo - dy thine to be, — 
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I shall full sal - va - tion find. 

"I will cleanse you from all sin." 

Whol-ly thine for ev - er-more. 




I bow. 



Humbly at thy cross 



In thy promises I trust. 

Now I feel the blood applied : 
lam prostrate in the dust, 
I with Christ am crucified. 



Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 



5 Jesus comes! he fills my soul! 
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1. Come un- to me when shadows darkly gather, When the sad heart is 

D,8, — Come un- to me, and 

^ ^i_. ^ ^ y ^ ,g 3rr-i-:^3 ^ P .(g 




-^- 



J IM 



y 



P 



iiVne. 



rrrf 



■jy-^ 



t 



*=JE 



I I I 



:^ 



^ 



t 



D.& 



f* 



I 



^==f 



I 



t 



^ 



I==t 



■^- 



=g=f 



^i 



i^i 



weary and diatressed, Seeking for comfort from your beav'uly Father; 
I will give yon reitt. 
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2 Large are the mansions in thy Father*s 
dwelling, [dim ; 

Glad are the homes that sorrows never 
Sweet are the harps in holy mnsic swell- 
ing, [enly hymn. 
Soft are the tones which raise the heav- 



3 There, like an Eden blossoming in 
gladness, [rndely pressed : 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in sad- 
ness, [rest. 
Come unto me, and I will give yoa 
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1. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, Who doth not crave for rest? 

2. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise. The world is growing old ; 

3. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, I want to sin no more, 

4. Lord Je - sns. King of Par - a - dise. Oh, keep me in thy love. 
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blesc ; 
Who would not be at rest and free Where love is never cold ; 
I want to be as pure on earth As on thy spotless shore ; 
And guide me to that hap - py land Of perfect rest a - bove, 
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Where loy - al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light, 

Where loy - • - - al hearts and true 
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All rapture, thro' and thro', In God's most ho - ly , sight? 
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fill ^vatoe to s^tiee. 



Thomas Tallis. 
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1. All praise to thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light; 

2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, The ill that I this day have done; 

3. Oh, may my soul on thee repose, And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
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Keep me, oh, keep me. King of kings. Beneath thy own al - mighty wings. 
That with the world, myself and thee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous make To serve my God when I awake. 
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4 When in the night I sleepless lie, 5 Oh, when shall I in endless day 

My soul with heavenly tho'ts supply; For ever chase dark sleep away^ 

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, \ A\iA. \\^m\i^ WCCk. \5c\fe ^^s^-ros^ ^ittssNS. 

No powers of darkness me molest. \ liiceaaasil «vii%^ wi^ \\KS«t Nax&\ 

Zim'ng Mymna^ 2 — W ^*l 
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Ida Soovt Tatlok. 



J. Howard Ehtwislb. 




1. God bless the hearts be- fore him here, And bless this hoar so sweet; 

2. While seasons swift- ly come and go, And tears and smiles abound, 

3. God bless to us his precious Word, And make its meaning clear, 

4. Now Toice with voice, and soul with soul We pray to meet a - gain, 





God bless and hold us each most dear Un - til a- gain we meet 
God help us all in grace to grow, With love encompassed round. 
And let each heart a - new be stirred To worship in his fear. 
While loud and long the ech- oes roll, And sound the great a - men. 
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CHOBUS. Not too fast. 
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As now we part God bless each heart, His grace your e v'ry need sup- ply ; 
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In all we do, God keep us strong and true, Dear friends, good-bye, good-bye. 
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OgfTi^kt, 1M«. b7 John J. Hood. 
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SBIiBGiPIONS OF SGI^IPiPUl^Be 



1. PSALM XXIII. 

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : he leadeth me beside the 
still waters. 

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness f oi 
his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil : for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies; 
thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy Shall follow me all the days of my life ; and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

I:To2- THE BEATITUDES. 

Matt. V : 3-12. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : 

For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn : 

For they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : 

For they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness : 

' For they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the mercifiU : 

For they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart. 

For they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers : 

For they shall be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake : 

For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for great \^ ^csvxx. ^^^n^x^ \ss.X>s«ff^ss^% 
tor so persecuted they the prophets \v\\\cYi vjet^'^W^lw^^* 



iTo3- THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 

Exodus XX. 
And God spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which 
have brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

FIRST. 

Thou Shalt have no other gods before me. 

SECOND. 

Thou Shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of 
any thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that 
is in the water under tlie earth : Thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, 
nor serve them : for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the 
iniquity of the fatiiers upon the children unto the third and fourth genera- 
tions of them that hate me ; And shewing mercy unto thousands of them 
that love me, and keep my commandments. 

THIRD. 

Thou Shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain, for the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

FOURTH. 

Remember the sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, 
and do all thy work ; But the seventh day is the sabbath of the Lord thy 
God : m it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, 
thy man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is 
within thy gates : For in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that in them is, and rested the seventh day : wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 

FIFTH. 

Honor thy father and thy mother ; that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

SIXTH. 

*• Thou Shalt not kill. 

SEVENTH. 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

EIGHTH. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

NINTH. 

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 

TENTH. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor 
his ass, nor anything that is thy neighbor's. 

n^To-St- PSALM I. 

Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; and in his law doth he med- 
itate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water, that bring- 
eth forth his fruit in his season ; his leaf also shall not wither ; and what- 
soever he doeth shall prosper. 

The ungodly are not so : but are like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment, nor sinners 
in the congregation of the righteous. 

For the Lord knoweth the way ot t\xft T\!s\iV.ftQi>aa\\sv5^» \Jcka n!to»y of the 
Ongodly shall perish. 
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iTo S- PSALM C 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. 

Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before his presence with singing. 

Know ye that the Lord he is God : it is he that hath made us, and not 
we ourselves : we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise : 
be thankful imto him, and bless his name. 

For the Lord is good, his mercy is everlasting ; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. 

3^To e. PRAISE 

Praise our God, all ye his servants, and ye that fear him, both small 
and great. 

Both young men and maidens ; old men and children : 

Let them praise the name of the Lord : for his name alone is excellent ; 
his glory is above the earth and heaven. 

Let the people praise thee, O God ; let all the people praise thee. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful 
noise unto him with psalms. 

I will bless the Lord at all times ; his praise shall continually be in my 
mouth. 

While I live will I praise the Lord : 

I will sing praises unto my God while I have any being. 

O come let us make a joyful noise unto the God of our salvation. 

O Lord, open thou my lips ; and my mouth shall show fbrth thy praise. 

2>To 7- PRAYER. 

Tlie Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, to all that call up- 
on him in truth. 

Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, call ye upon him while he is near. 

Then shall ye call upon me, and ye shall go and pray unto me, and I 
will hearken unto you. 

Evening and morning and at noon will I pray. 

Watch, and pray, that ye enter not into temptation. 

Pray without ceasing. In everything give thanks. 

Call upon me in the day of trouble : I will deliver thee. 

Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of need. 

And whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, that will I do, that the Path* 
er may be glorified in the Son. 

But thou, when thou prayest, enter into thy closet, and when thou hast 
shut thy door, pray to thy Father which^s in secret ; and thy Father wWch 
ueeth in secret, shall reward thee openly. 

After this manner therefore pray yo. 



iTo S. GOD'S WORD. 

Thy word is a lamp onto my feet and a light unto my path. 

And all thy children shall be taught of the Lord; and great shall be 
the peace of thy children. 

The law of thy mouth is better unto me than thousands of gold and 
silver. 

How sweet are thy words unto my taste ! yea, sweeter than honey to 
my mouth I 

Show me thy way, O Lord ; teach me thy path. 
, The words that I speak unto you, they are spirit, and they are life. 

Open thou mine eyes, that I may behold wondrous things out of thy law. 

Thy word is very pure ; therefore thy servant loveth it. 

For the word of God is quick, and powerful, and sharper than any 
two-edged sword. 

And take the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which 
is the word of G<)d« 



a. GIVING. 

Freely ye have received, freely give. 

For God loveth a cheerrul giver. 

Bemember the words of the Lord Jesus, how he said, It is more bless- 
ed to give than to receive. 

He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth to the Lord. 

The liberal soul shall be made fat : and he that watereth shall be wa* 
tered also himself. 

If there be first a willing mind, it is accepted according to that a man 
hath, and not according to that he hath not. 

Give, and it shall be given unto you ; good measure, pressed down, and 
shaken together, and running over, shall men give into your bosom. 

Of every man that giveth it willingly with his heart ye shall take my 
offering. 

Honor the Lord with thy substance, and with the first fruits of aU 
thine increase. 

Blessed is he that considereth the poor : the Lord will deliver him in 
time of trouble. 



SALVATION. 

All have sinned, and come short of the glory of God : 

The soul that sinneth, it shall die. 

Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved. 

Except ye be converted, and become as little children, ye shall not 
enter into the kingdom of heaven. 

Behol 1 the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sins of the world. 

Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord : though your sins 
be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow ; though they be red like crim- 
son, they shall be as wool. 

And the blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth from all sin. 

For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son. that 
whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting lire. 

Neither is there salvation in any other : for there is none other name 
under heaven given among men, whereby we must be saved. 

Whosoever will, let him take ot t\ie ^afcet ol WSa. 
Jiiat whosoever shaU call upon, tha xi^wD^^k ol ^^^\i!^T^^fiBai^\9^^^a»!^ 
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aSToll. PROMISES. 

I love them that love me, and those that seek me early shall find ma 

Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy-laden, and I will give 
you rest. 

Honor thy father and thy mother ; that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world. 

In my Father's house are many mansions : if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a 
place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto myself ; that where 
I am, there ye may be also. 

My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me : And 
I give unto them eternal life ; and they shall never perish, neither shall any 
man pluck them out of my hand. 

To him that overcometh will I grant to sit with me in my throne, even 
as 1 also overcame, and am set down with my Father in his throne. 

Ye shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all 
your heart. 

Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall 
utterly fall ; but they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. 

A new heart also will I give you, and a new spirit will I put within 
you ; and I will take away the stony heart out of your flesh, and I will give 
you an heart of flesh. 

3^To 12- MISSIONS. 

And he said unto them, Go ye into all the world, and preach the gos- 
pel to every creature. 

And how shall they believe in him of whom they have not heard ? and 
how shall they hear without a preacher ? and how shall they preach, except 
they be sent ? 

Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession. 

Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded 
you : and, lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world. 

And this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in all the world for 
a witness unto all nations : and then shall the end come. 

Therefore said he unto them. The harvest truly is great, but the 
laborers are few. 

The field is the world : the good seed are the children of the kingdom * 

Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest that he will send forth 
laborers into his harvest. 

He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless 
come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him. 

And the Gentiles shall come to thY ligJcA.^^u^^K^'^^a \jQRk \si^s^5&'afis®^ 
of thy rising. 



TEMPTATION. 

Your adversary the deril, as a roaring lion walketh about, seeking 
whom he may devour. 

Hy son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not. 

Enter not into the path of the wicked, and go not in the way of evU 
men. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil ; 

Watch and pray that ye enter not into temptation. 

Resist the devil and he will flee from you. 

The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly out of temptations. 

I pray not that thou shouldest take them out of the world, but that 
thou shouldest keep them from the evil. 

God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye 
are able ; but will with the temptation also make a way to escape. 

For in that he himself hath suffered being tempted, he is able to succoi 
them that are tempted. 

Blessed is the man that endureth temptation ; for when he is tried, bi 
shall receive the crown of life. 

:tTo 1-4. TEMPERANCE. 

Wine is a mocker. 

Strong drink is raging ; 

And whosoever is deceived thereby is not wise. 

He that loveth pleasure shall be a poor man ; 

He that loveth wine and oil shall not be rich. 

Be not among wine-bibbers ; 

Among riotous eaters of flesh. 

For the drunkard and the glutton shall come to poverty ; 

Who hath woe ? 

Who hath sorrow ? 

Who hath contentions? 

Who hath babblings ? 

Who hath wounds without cause ? 

Who hath redness of eyes ? 

They that tarry long at the wine ; 

They that go to seek mixed wine. 

Look not thou upon the wine when it is red, when it giveth his color 
bi the cup, when it moveth itself aright. 

At the last it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like an adder. 

Touch not ; taste not ; handle not ; 

Kow therefore beware, I pray thee, and drink not wine nor strong 
drink, and eat not any unclean thing. 

But Daniel purposed in his heart thai "Vie 'wo\]\^ \io\. ^^^'e^YAcosftli Tj^rlth 
f^e portion of the king's meat, nor witb t\ve> ^m^ ^\\Vi\\.\\ft tobjcJ^ 

84A 



3^TO- 15. THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 



Ps. Ixxii. 

Leader. — Give the king thy judgments, O Grod, and thy righteonsness 
unto the king^s son. 

School. — He shall judge thy people with righteousness and thy poor 
with judgment. 

L. — The mountains shall bring peace to the people, and the little hills, 
by righteousness. 

S. — He shall judge the poor of the people, he shall save the children of 
the needy, and shall break in pieces the oppressor. 

L. — They shall fear thee as long as the sun and moon endure, throughout 
all generations. 

8. — He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass: as showers 
that water the earth. 

L. — In his days shall the righteous flourish ; and abundance of peace so 
long as the moon endureth. 

S. — He shall have dominion also from sea so sea, and from the river unto 
the ends of the earth. 

L. — They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before him ; and his 
enemies shall lick the dust. 

8. — ^The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents: the 
kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

Il — ^Yea, all kings shall fall down before him : all nations shall serve 
him. 

8. — ^For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth ; the poor also, and 
him that hath no helper. 

L. — He shall spare the poor and needy, and shall save the souls of the 
needy. 

8. — He shall redeem their soul from deceit and violence : and precious 
shall their blood be in his sight. 

L. — ^And he shall live, and to him shall be given of the gold of Sheba : 
prayer also shall be made for him continually ; and daily shall he 
be praised. 

8. — There shall be an handful of com in the earth up^n the top of the 
mountains ; the fruit thereof shall shake like Lebanon : and they 
of the city shall flourish like grass of the earth. 

L — His name shall endure forever : his name shall be continued as long 
as the sun : and men shall be blessed in him : all nations shall call 
him blessed. 

8. — ^Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Israel, who only doeth won- 
drous things. 

ALii. — And blessed be his glorious name for ever : and let the whole 
earth be filled with his glory \ \meii, %5i^ K\sx<^\x% 
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A 

Abide with me, 195 C G 

According to thy gracious, 368, C M 
A charge to keep 1 have, 334. . .W F 
A Feast of Love To-day, 135. . . .F E 

A handful of cheer, 48 S E 

Alas! and did my Saviour, 370, C D 
A little while to wait, 191, 271.. FU 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 451, C D 
All hail the power of Jesus, 347, J E 

All people that on earth, 279 PS 

All praise to thee, my God, 468, E V 
All the way, 60. ...GU 

A message of love, 58 G D 

A message sweet is borne, 5...GR 
Am I a soldier of the cross, 396, W V 
Amazing grace, how sweet, 351, G R 
Amid the trials which I, 264... EN 

Anchor your bark, 89 W A 

Another six days' work is, 456,W R 
Another year is dawning, 320.. NE 

Approach, my soul, the, 407 RP 

Are we watching, are we, 99... WF 
Arise and shine, thy light. 167. .C H 

As a Christian band, 102 C E 

A Sinner Saved, 70 JO 

Asleep in Jesus! blessed, 302. . . .F L 

As now we part, 469 C G 

As pants the heart, 285 AS 

As the twilight shadows, 373... EV 
At the Lamb's high feast, 420.. C M 

Awake and Rejoice, 166 R R 

Awake, my soul, in joyful, 461. .PA 
Awake, my soul, stretch, 295. ...ST 



Bear the cross for Jesus, 149 C E 

Beautiful carols of joy, 174 E A 

Beautiful City, home of the, 49 . . H E 

Because Jesus loves me, 21 L O 

Before Jehovah's awful, 279... WR 
Behold the armies of the, 37. . .W V 
Behold the King of heaven, 204, C S 
Behold the Lamb of God. 129. . .G D 



Blessed Bible, book of gold, 122, B I 
Blessed Lily of the Valley, 158.. J B 
Blest are the pure in heart, 338, P U 
Blest be the tie that binds, 443, F E 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 281, G 
By and by I know there'll, 128, H A 

By cool Siloam's shady, 408 ON 

By grace alone, 5 6 R 

C 

Calm me, my God, 414 R N 

Carry the light, 22 LI 

Children of the heavenly, 361... JO 

Christ be praised, 433 PA 

Christian, dost thou see, 363... WF 

Christ shall have All, 16 CO 

Christ will me his aid afford, 65 J E 
Closer, still closer, my Sav-, 118, A S 

Close thy heart no more, 84 IN 

Come and join our happy, 193. ..CD 
Come boldly to the throne, 4... PR 

Come, come To-day, 83 IN 

Come, contrite one, and seek, 62, 1 N 

Come every pious heart, 282 J B 

Come every soul by sin, 23 IN 

Come hither, all ye weary, 313, GO 

Come, Holy Ghost, and, 14 H S 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm, 2^2 H S 

Come, Holy Spirit, come, 425... HS 
Con^e, Holy Spirit, come, 331... HS 
Come, Holy Spirit, thee I am, 80, H S 
Come, humble sinner, in, 371... RP 

Come in, O Blessed One, 88 CO 

Come, my soul, thy suit, 360 PR 

Come, O come with anthems, 53, C D 
Come, O my soul, in sacred, 284, P A 
Come, said Jesus' sacred, 372... IN 
Come, thou Fount of every, 317 P A 

Come to the Saviour, 83 IN 

Come unto me when, 466 C R 

Come, ye disconsolate, 105 C R 

Come, ye sinner, poor and, 265.. IN 
Come, ye thankful people, 240. .T H 
Come ye that love the, 299, 427, J 
Come ye that love the Sav-, 389, P A 

Come, ye who from your, 4 W R 

Coiiiiii\\Ti\oTi with my Fath-, 41, Q H 



Be kind to those around us, 175, S ^ 

Beneath Moriah's rocky, 397 .... Q H \ ComICl 1 t^W W., m X ¥1 

Beyond the sunset gates, 52 . . . .H ^ \ Ctoss\iv% o^^ >^ ^^?:>^^ T 

Bejrond this life of hopes, 44 ... .1 'N \ Croaaius tXi^ ^^^ » ^^^ 
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Dare to be true, 146 ST 

Day's bright beams are, 178 IN 

Depth of Mercy, 230 AN 

Depth of Mercy, can there, 375, R P 
Delay. not, delay not, O sin-, 55, I N 

Did Christ o'er sinners, 446 EN 

Dost thou know at thy, 187 IN 

Down at the cross on Cal-, 244 . . I N 

Do your best, 144 C E 

Do your best while life's, 12 SB 

Do you slumber in your, 66 W V 

Draw me Nearer, 261 CO 

E 
Ere another Sabbath Close, 379, C G 



Face to Face with Christ, 17 J E 

Fade, fade each earthly joy, 262, S A 

Father, a weary heart, 421 R P 

Father, I know that all, 438 FC 

Fill to Overflowing, 110 CO 

Fling out the banner, 297 W V 

For all the saints, 69 W R 

Forever with the Lord, 419 RE 

Forth in the dawnlight, 172 WO 

From every stormy wind, 309.. RE 
From Greenland's icy, 300 MI 



Gentle Jesus, meek and, 374 PY 

Gently, Lord, oh, gently, 268... RN 
Gifts we bring to our King, 223. P Y 

Gloria Patri, 117 W R 

Glorious things of thee are, 210, S C 

Glorious Victory, 30 W V 

Glory, glory, God is our, 119 PA 

God bless our native, 256 P T 

God bless our native land, 256. .P T 
God bless the hearts before, 469, C G 

God Calling Yet, 304 R P 

God has opened all the, 198 EN 

God's Holy Name, 43 P Y 

God's Wondrous Love, 114 L O 

Go forth at Christ's com-, 18... SE 
Go forth, go forth for Jesus, 39. .S E 

Go, labor on, 294 WO 

Go, look away to Calvary. 129. . .1 N 

Grace! 'tis a charming, 336 G R 

Gracious spirit, love divine, 376, H S 
Great is the Lord our God, 22'4. .A N 
Great Jehovah, we adore, 356. . .D O 
Guide me, O thou great Je-, 380, G U 



Hallelujah! Grace is Free, 36... SN 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! O, 70...HS 
Happy children we to sing, 171. .P Y 

Happy little Daisy, 139 P Y 

Hark, hark, my soul, 216 AN 

Hark, hark, the trumpet, 50 W V 

Hark, my soul, it is the, 362... J B 
Hark, ten thousand harps, 318. .E A 

Hark the glad sound, 345 C S 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious, 341. .F C 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, 377, W A 

Hear the Words of Jesus, 56 B I 

]He Careth for Me, 63 F C 

Me is mine, I am his, 158 J E 

Helped by helping others, 145.. SB 
He that goeth forth with, 355. . .E N 

Higher Ground, 10 AS 

Holy Ghost, with light di-, 378. .H S 

Holy, holy, holy, 274 WR 

Holy, holy is what the an-, 42. .H E 
How blest the man whose, 416.. PS 
How blest the righteous, 286... FL 
How do thy mercies close, 311.. FC 

How favored, ye people, 315 F C 

How firm a foundation, 357 FA 

How gentle God's com-, 444 FC 

How happy is the youth, 398 C N 

How many sad partings, 85 HE 

How oft, alas! this wret-, 402.. RP 

How oft as you journey, 48 S E 

How sweet and awful is, 401. . .C M 
How sweet the name of Je-, 447, J E 
Ho, ye needy, come and, 381 IN 



I am coming to the cross, 465.. RP 

I am safe in the Rock, 81 S A 

I am sheltered in thee, 81 S A 

lam thine, O Lord, 261 AR 

could not do without thee, 459, G R 
If clouds blot out the sun, 144.. SE 
If I could only tell him as, 93.. GO 
If o'er thy way dark clouds, 77, R N 
If our Lord should come to-, 99, S C 

I Glory in the Cross of, 183 F U 

I hear a song of jubilee, 36 G R 

I heard the voice of Je-, 283, 429, R P 
I heard the voice of Jesus, 213. .A N 

I know he's mine, 101 A R 

I know that my Redeemer, 350, RR 
I know that my Redeemer, 86, RR 

I lay my sins on Jesus, 458 AT 

I learned it in the Bible. 190 P Y 

I'll go where you want me, 132, C O 
I'll live for R\m, ^^^ T^^s. 



Had we only sunshine, 34 "RTJ^ \ 1 \on^ Wi^ Viel-^VJ ,^'8^^?^^ ^"^^^ * ' * ^^ 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 301, 3 ^ V 1 \on^ V\i^ \iat^, '^N. 
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I love thy kingdom. Lord, 335. .C H 
I love to steal awhile avay, 436, Q H 

I'm a little daisy, 139 N A 

I'm pressing on the upward, 10, A S 
I'm thinking just now of a, 87. .H E 

I must tell Jesus, 137 PR 

I'm washed in the blood, 33 SN 

I need thee every hour, 91 J E 

In God's Own Time, 77 R N 

In that city, 71 HE 

In that glorious morning, 136.. FU 

In the cross of Christ I, 406 J E 

In the hour of trial, 460 S A 

In the Light. 153 C E 

I shall be Like Him, 25 J E 

I shall lay the cross aside, 74.. FU 
Is thy heart with sorrow, 151. ..PR 

It comes to me ever, 63 S A 

I thirst, thou wounded, 289 QH 

It may not be on the moun-, 132, C O 
I trust thee, blessed Saviour, 15, T R 

It was so little, 26 S E 

I've found a Friend, 239 J E 

I waited for the Lord, my, 411. .P S 
I was a wandering sheep, 417. . .G R 

I was poorer than all, 150 T R 

I will lift up mine eyes, 227 C T 

I Will not Let Thee Go, 178 J E 



Jerusalem, my happy home, 430, H E 
Jesus, and shall it ever, 206,312, S T 

Jesus calls us o'er the, 259 OP 

Jesus, engrave it on my, 278 J E 

Jesus, I love thy charming, 369. .J E 

Jesus, I my cross have, 267 CO 

Jesus is come, 75 C S 

Jesus is mine, 2'62 FA 

Jesus is my Joy and Sun-, 123 . . H S 

Jesus is Passing By, 62 IN 

Jesus Leads, 192 G U 

Jesus Leads to Victory, 220 W V 

Jesus, lover of my soul, 386 RE 

Jesus, my Saviour, look on, 291, J E 
Jesus, my strength, my, 418.... A R 
Jesus of Nazareth passed my, 8 . . I N 
Jesus promised me a home, 189, H E 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me, 95 G U 

Jesus shall reign where-, 305... MI 
Jesus! the name high over, 348, JE 
Jesus, the very thought of, 413, J E 
Jesus, who knows full well, 423, P R 
Jesus would be so sorry, 199... PY 

Joy and Sunshine, 123 JO 

Joyful Praises, 142 AN 



Just one Touch, 164 J E 

Just over beyond in Eden, 87. . .H E 
Just over the ocean, 134 HE 



Keep close to Jesus, 252 S A 

Keep on the Sunny Side, 28 H S 

Keep thy heart with earn-, 97, WF 



Lamp of my feet, 126 B I 

Lead, Kindly Light, 463 G U 

Lead me. Saviour, 249 G U 

Lead us. Saviour, 47 G U 

Lend a Hand, 124 S E 

Let the Gospel Light Shine, 72. G 

Let thy peace flow as a, 151 TR 

Let us Arise, 66 WV 

Let us come with praise, 236 CD 

Let us walk in the light, 153 LI 

Life has its changeful sea-, 201. .J U 

Lift the Glorious Banner, 68 CD 

Light of Light, enlighten, 296. . .S B 

Like a shepherd, tender, 192 JE 

Listen to the Bells, 205 C S 

List to the story, 245 IN 

Little Soldiers of Jesus, 170 P Y 

Look well to your cables, 89 HE 

Lord, dismiss us with thy, 321.. CG 
Lord, God, the Holy Ghost 330, H S 
Lord, I am thine, entirely, 288 ..CO 
Lord Jesus, make me whole, 152, A S 
Lord, teach us how to pray, 333, P R 

Lo ! 'round the throne a, 306 HE 

Lost, lost on the mountain, 349, E N 

Lo! the day of rest de-, 319 CG 

Lo! the stone is rolled a-, 364, RR 

Love and Sunshine, 175 C E 

Love divine, all love excell-, 45, L 
Loyalty unto Christ, 6 C E 

M 

Majestic sweetness sits en-, 127, J B 
Make some other heart re-, 13. .S E 
Make the moments count for, 67, S E 

Many in darkness are far, 22 S E 

Many Souls are Sinking, 124 S E 

Marching on, marching on, 220, W V 

Marching to Zion, 299 HP 

May the grace of Chr-, 323, 383, B B 

More love to thee, 225 AN 

Must Jesus bear the cross, 310. .C 

My country, 'tis of thee, 255 PT 

My faith looks up to thee, 462.. FA 
My God, Yio^N* ^xidleas, 359 F C 



Jojr to the WoTlA, the Lord, 346, C S \ My gxaeVoM^ \jOTd\ \ ^^jtdl, ^\^. .^^ 

Just as I am, I come to thee, 27, C O \ My Yieaxl lo-d^y ^X^i Vjj, \JJ . .^^ 

^m m I ^W; withQUt QUe, 269, R P \ My Yioip^ \^ \i\xVU Q^ tiqXV,^^'^^^^ K 
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My Jesus, as thou wilt, 273 R N 

My Jesus, I love thee, 125 CO 

My life, my love I give to, 263. .C O 

My Living Redeemer, 51 J E 

My many sins are all for-, 39 . . . S N 

My Saviour First of All, 154 J E 

My sins are taken all away, 21, L O 
My soul, be on thy g^uard, 428. .W F 
My soul in sad exile was, 251. ..RE 
My soul, repeat his praise, 422. .P R 
My times are in thy hand, 440. .R N 

N 

Nature's Glad Voices are, 174, NA 
Nay, I will not let thee go, 178. .J E 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 121 AS 

No, Not One, 133 CR 

No scenes of mirth upon, 11.^. . .'l R 
Not a cloud to hide our sky, 155, H E 
Not all the blood of beasts, 426, A T 

Not ashamed of Jesus, 206 ST 

Not what I feel or do, 442 AT 

Not with divided Heart, 16 CO 

Now be the gospel banner, 326, M I 
Now to the Lord a noble, 307. . .P A 



O beautiful home of the, 90 HE 

O bless the Lord what, 169. ... .E N 

O church of God, arise, 104 MI 

O could I speak the match-, 367, P A 
O day of rest and gladness, 325 ..SB 

O'er all the way green, 208 AN 

O'er death's sea, in yon-, 71. . . .F U 
Of him, who did salvation, 454.. J E 
O for a closer walk with, 415. ..AS 
O for a heart to praise my, 399, C O 
O for a thousand tongues, 344 ..PR 
Of thy love, some gracious, 410. .C G 
O God, our help in ages, 403... FC 

Oh for the peace that, 271 ST 

Oh, that the Lord would, 448... PS 
Oh, the best friend to have, 196, C R 
Oh, the joy that we may, 188 . . . H S 
Oh, the world has need of, 78. . .C E 
Oh, what a Saviour in Je-, 51.. E A 

O idler, why loiter, 40 WO 

O Jesus, thou art standing, 61. .J E 
O land of rest, for thee I, 2'57. . .H E 
O Lord, thy perfect word, 441... B I 
O love divine, how sweet, 366. . .L O 
O love unmeasured, vast, 114... AT 
Once my eyes saw nothing, 29 . . J E 

One had Wandered, 202 GO 

One more day its twilight, 242. .C G 
One more day's work for, 243.. CG 



On for Jesus, 92 W V 

Only once you pass this, 12 S E 

Only Trust Him, 23 T R 

On the brow of night, 207 C S 

On the mountain's top ap-, 382, C H 

On the Victory Side, 38 W V 

On the Way, 169 EN 

On to Victory, 50 W V 

Onward, Christian Sol-, 352.... WV 
On which side will you be, 98. . .S T 

O Paradise, O Paradise, 467 HE 

O praise the Lord, when, 131 PA 

O that my load of sin were, 2o7, R P 
O thou, to whose all-sear-, 280, R E 
Our Fatherland, thy name, 82.. HE 

Our Father who art in, 400 PR 

Our Redeemer died to save, 106, G O 

Our souls cry out, halle-, 38 T R 

Our waiting eyes are unto, 140. .0 P 
O what everlasting mercy, 110. .A S 
O why stand ye idle, 40. WO 



Parting Hymn, 203 C G 

Pass me not. O gentle S, 111 J E 

Peace, perfect peace, 406 P E 

People of the living God, 388. . .F D 

Perfect Rest, 147 C R 

Plunged in a gulf of dark-, 449, S N 
Praise Him, O praise Him, 234, A N 

Praise, joyful praise, 142 AN 

Praise the Lord, who made, 161, N A 
Praise the name of Christ, 168.. PA 

Praise ye Jehovah, 228 AN 

Prayer is the Key, 197 PR 

Pushed and pressed by the, 164, A T 



Reapers are needed, 162 HA 

Refresh me now, 59 AS 

Rejoice, Rejoice, awake fr, 166, E A 
Rejoice, rejoice, the wil-. 180... CS 
Rise, my soul, and stretch, 342, A S 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 275, R E 

S 

Safely through another w, 340, S B 

Salvation! O the joyful, 392 SN 

Salvation's River, 244 S N 

Saviour, again to thy dear, 203, C G 

Saviour, hear me while, 138 CN 

Saviour, lead me, lest, 249 . ; G U 

Saviour, like a shepherd, 266 . . . G U 
Saviour, often I am tempt-, 59^ A R 



One Sweet Hour, 32 .QH\Sca\X^T\Ti^ ^T^tVs>\^ ^'^^^^^^k^'^<5^ 

One there is above all oth-, 384, 3^ \^ee lar«j?iVs %?a?DJOia ^cl^^-^ '«^^-* 
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Send out the Sunlight, 11 S E 

Shall 1 turn back, 349 EN 

Sing unto Gk)d with glad-, 116. .A N 
Sinner, hear the voice of, 230. . .R P 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 452, Q H 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is, 247, I N 
So let our lips and lives ex-, 455, S C 

Some glad Day, 74 F U 

Some of these Days, 76 EN 

Something more of Jesus, 103.. J E 

Soon may the last glad, 308 MI 

Sonr In the morn thy seed, 445 . . S E 

Speak to my Soul, 165 AS 

Standing in the market pi, 162. .S E 
Standing like a lighthouse, 72 ... L I 
Standing on the promise, 250. . .P M 
Stand up and bless the L, 337. .W R 
Stand up, stand up for Je-, 328. .S T 
Step into the Waters of Love, 57, 1 N 
Sun of my soul, thou Sav-., 276. E V 
Sunset and evening star, 141. ..HO 

Sunshine and Rain, 34 T L 

Sunshine as you go, 78 S E 

Sunshine in the Soul, 184 JO 

Sweeter than All, 65 GR 

Sweet hour of prayer, 260 PR 

Sweet is the work, my God, 277, S B 
Sweet the moments, rich in, 385, Q H 



The King of Love my Shep-, 434, P S 

The knock of the nail, 187 IN 

The Light of the Soul is Je-, 20, J E 
The Lord is my Shepherd, 9, 143, F C 
The Ix)rd Jehovah unto all, 404, F C 

The Lord knoweth the, 94 G U 

The Lord's Prayer, 400 PR 

The Master's Work, 102 WO 

The morning light Is, 327 MI 

The Mountain-path is rough, 94, G U 

The Palms, 208 .E A 

The Penitent's Plea, 138 R P 

The Quiet Hour, 41 Q H 

There came to my heart, 58 GO 

There is a fountain filled, 316. . .A T 

There is a happy land, 258 HE 

There is a land of pure de-, 431, H E 
There is an hour of peace-, 412, H E 

There is Comfort in the, 156 C R 

There is singing up in heav-, 42, H E 
There's a city bright and, 198.. HE 
There's a dark and a trou-, 28.. JO 
There's a great day coming, 179, J U 
There's a place in heaven, 189.. FU 
There's a song I love to sing, 46, J 
There's a veil that hangs, 60... GU 
There's a wideness in God's, 254, F C 

There's not a friend like, 133 J E 

There's one above all earth-, 101, J E 
There's one command I've, 43. . .P Y 

There's sunshine in my, 184 H S 

There were ninety and nine, 202, S N 
The Royal Banner of the, 173. .WV 

The sands of time are, 298 HE 

The Saviour calls, let every, 450, I N 

The Silver Star, 207 C S 

The Snow Prayer, 190 PR 

The Solid Rock, 358 TR 

The Song I Love to Sing, 46 JO 

The Son of God goes forth, 464, W V 
The Spacious Firmament, 176. ..PA 

The Voice of the Spirit, 24 H S 

The Words of Jesus, 56 B I 

They Brought their Gifts, 35... EN 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, 457 PE 

This is the day the Lord, 395. . .S B 
Thou thinkest. Lord, of me, 264, F C 
Through all the changing, 394.. PS 
Time is winging us away, 343.. FU 

'Tis a good work, grand, 73 S E 

'Tis Midnight, and on, 419 CM 

To Father, Son and Holy, 393. . .D 

To God be the glory, 233 PA 

To God, the Father, 339, 457 DO 

To his name be glory, 161 PA 

The harvest will come by, 96. . .H A \To wa a. e\i\\^ ol \io\^ 1^, 391 C S 

The Haven of Best, 251 R E \ TranatoTmaWoTL, '2a .'^'^ 

The Heavenly Summerland, 52. H E \ TtmbUu^ TYi^^ ^^«t A^ ^ > x ^ . x - r^"^ 
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Take the World for Jesus, 54. . .M I 

Take your place in the, 100 C E 

T&rry with me, O my Sav-, 354, E V 
Tell his Goodness O'er and, 53, A Y 
Tell it to others, the story, 182*. .G O 
Tell me the story of Jesus, 246, G O 

Tell the blessed story, 106 S N 

The army of the Lord, 193 W V 

The Beautiful, Beautiful, 31 HE 

The Beautiful Land, 108 HE 

The beautiful sunshine is, 160.. PY 
The Best Friend is Jesus, 196. . .J E 
The Blissful Somewhere, 136... HE 

The coming of the King, 180 C S 

The Cross that he gave is, 186. .W V 
The day is past and gone, 332. .C G 
The Day Star hath arisen, 201.. LI 
The earth was filled with, 79. . .E A 
The fountain of healing is, 57. . .1 N 
The Glad Home Gathering, 128, H E 

The Golden Key, 197 PR 

The Gracious Redeemer, 119 PA 

The great Physician now is, 270, C R 
The Happy Song, 188 F E 
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Upon the Rock, the solid, 200.. A R 
Use me, O my gracious, 157 S E 



Victory, Victory, glorious, 30.. WV 

W 

Waiting for the Promise, 14 P M 

Wait, my soul, upon the, 365... CR 

Wait on the Lord, wait, 1 EN 

Wake, listening skies, and, 75. . .C S 
Walking and talking with, 148 . . Q H 
Walking in the way with, 185. . .C E 
Watchman, tell us of the, 387. . .E N 

We are Almost Home, 134 F U 

We are marching, march-, 170, W V 
Weary child, thy sins for-, 84. . .1 N 
Weary souls in darkness, 147... IN 
We have come to worship, 324. WR 
We have heard of a land, 108. . .H E 
Welcome, happy morning, 248 . . E A 

Welcome, sweet day of, 424 W R 

Welcome, Sweet Spirit of, 80... AS 

We'll all meet at home, 85 F U 

We'll meet them, 90 F U 

We'll Work Till Jesus, 257 WO 

We plough the fields, 241 T H 

We shall cross the mystic, 120. .F U 
We will sing and make a, 130. ..PA 

We would see Jesus, 272 J E 

What a friend we have in, 253. .J E 

What glory gilds the, 390 B I 

What seed are you sowing, 96. .H E 



What sinners value I re-, 303.. RN 
When all thy mercies, O, 439... FC 

When Christ arose, 79 E A 

When Christ is in the heart, 112, O P 
When from the scenes of, 113 . . H E 
When his salvation bring-, 329. .J U 

When I'm grieving o'er, 156 GU 

When I shall reach the, 25 HE 

When I survey the won-, 293... CO 
When morning gilds the, 433... PS 

When my life work is, 154 FU 

When my soul is op-, 31 HE 

When Our Ships come, 194 HE 

When the pendulum of, 98. . J U 

When the worn spirit, 409 SB 

When we reach our home, 155. .F U 

When you start for the, 252 T R 

While in different paths, 453 ... C G 

While Jesus whispers to, 115 IN 

While life prolongs its, 290 F U 

While walking in the way, 185. .FE 
Whilst thee I seek, pro-, 432... QH 

Who will Join Us, 37 R D 

Will you be There, 44 IN 

With Jesus, 113 J E 

Work, for the night is. 159 WO 

Working, Watching, Pray-, 39.. SE 
Would you know earth's, 13..,. SE 



Yes, for me, for me he, 353 FC 



Zion, City of Our God, 210 AN 



KEY TO INDEX OP CLASSIFICATION. 
Find the letters indicating the subject, then loolcfor same letters in General Index. 



Annivbjrsart AY 

Anthem AN 

ASPIRATION AS 

Assurance AR 

Atonement AT 

Benediction BE 

Bible BI 

CHANT CT 

Children C N 

Children's Day CD 

CHRISTIAN Endeavor.. CE 

Christmas CS 

Church CH 

Closing CO 

Comport C R 

Communion CM 

Consecration CO 

Decision Day DD 

DOXOLOQY DO 

Easter E A 

Encouragement EN 

Evening E V 

Faith PA 

FATHiBR'a Cars FO 



Prayer . 
Primary 
Promise , 
Psalm ... 
Purity ., 



Fellowship fe 

Funeral f L 

Future pu 

Gospel GO 

Grace gr 

Guidance G U 

Happiness HS 

Harvest HA 

Heaven HE 

Holy Spirit H S 

Hope HP 

Invitation IN 

Jesus Christ j E 

Joy JO 

Judgment J u 

Light LI 

Love L 

Missionary MI 

Nature NA 

New Year N E 

Opening OP 

Patriotic ...VI 

Peace .VW^qb.'zl ... 
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.PR 

.P Y 

PM 

.PS 

PU 



Quiet Hour Q H 

Resignation RN 

Repentance R p 

Resurrection R R 

Reward rd 

Sabbath s B 

Safety SA 

Salvation SN 

Second Coming s C 

Service SE 

Steadfastness s T 

Thanksgiving T H 

Trials T L 

Trust t R 

Warfare and Victory. W V 
Warning w A 
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